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To the right Honourable and his moſt 


eſteemed Lord the Lord of Hunſdon, Lord Chamberl une 


of ber Maiecſties bouſhould and Gourrner of her Towne of 
Barwicke: I. L. G wiſheth increafc of all 
bono able vertues. 


Vch Romaines (right honourable) as deligh- 
ted in Martiall exploits, atterupred their acti- 
ons im the honour of Auguſtus, becauſe he was 
a patron ot ſouldiars; & Yrgill diſguiſed with 
his poems as a ſoecexas of ſchollers, both 
1yntlye aduancing his roialtie, as a Prince 
warlickeand learned. Such as ſacrifice to Pa- 
las, prefent her with Bayes as ſhee is wiſe , and with Armour 
as ſhee is valiant : obſeruing heetein that excellent t prepor, 
which dedicateth kovours according to the perfection of the 
perſon , When ] entrea(r1ght honorable)with adcepeinſighs 
into the conſideration ot theſe premiſes, ſecing your Lord- 
ihip to bea Pat ron otall martiall men, and a Maecenat of ſuch 
as apply themſelues to ſtudie: wearing with Pallas both the 
lance and the bay, and aiming with Auguſtus at the fauour of 
all. by the honourable vertues of your minde bee ing my ſelte 
firſt aſtudent: and afterwards falling from bookes ro armes, 
euen vowed in all my thoughts dutifully to affect your Lord- 
ſhip. Hauing with Captaine Clarke made a voiage to the Hands 
of Terceras and the Canaries, to beguile the time with labour, 


. J writte this booke. rough, as hatcht in the ſtormes of the Oce« 


an, and feathered in the ſurges of * perilous ſeas, But as 
it is the worke of a Souldiar anda Scholler, I preſumed to 
ſhrowde it vnder your Honours patronage - as one that is the 


Autor and fayorerotall vertuous actions, and whoſe honon- 
= NET Az rable 


The Epiſtle Dedicatoric, 


rable loucs growne fromthe generall applauſe of the whole 
commonwealth tor your higher deſerts, may keepe it from the 
malice of euery bitter tongue. Other reaſons more perticuler 
(right Hononrable)challengein me a ſpeciall affectionto your 
lordſhip, as beinga Scholler with your noble ſonnes, maiſter 
Cara, and maiſter Robert Carew, (two liens worthy of 
ſo honorablea tree, and atree glorious in fuch honorable fruite) 
as alſo being ſcholler in the v uiuerſitie vader that learned and 
vertuous knight Sir Edward Hieb, when he was Butcheler in 
Artes, a man as well lettered as well borne, and aftcr the Ery- 
mologic of his name, ſoaringaslyghas the wings of knowledge 
can mount him, happy euery way, and the more fortunate, as 
bleſſed inthe honor oſſo vertuous a lady, i hus(right Honou- 
rable)the dutie that I oe to the ſonnes, chargeth me that all 
my affection be placed on the father, for wh:rc the branches 
are ſo pretious. the tree ot force muſt be more excellent. Come 
mandedand imboldened thus with the confideration of theſe 
forepaſſed reaſons, to preſent my Bnoke to your lordſhip : I 
humbly intreats your Honour will vouche of my labours, and 
fauour a ſouldiers and a ſchollers Pen with your gratious acs 
ceptance,whoanſwers matfeftionwhathe wants in cloquence: 
ſo deuoted to your honour, as his onely deſii e is to end his life 
vnder the fauour of ſo martiall and learneda Patron. Reſting 
*  thusin hope of your lordſlups curteſie, in dey ning the 
Patronage of my wor ke I ceaſe. wiſlung y ou 
* ay many honourable forruncs 
as your lorditup can de- 
ſire or Innagin. 


Taur bonors Souldiour moſt 
bumbly affectionate. 


1 hema; Lodge. 


Tothe Gentlemen 
14 Readers, 


Emlemen 205 not heere to finds any 
{| ſprigs of Pallas bay tree, ner to heare the 
N on of atiy morons Layreat, nor the 
I pleaſing vaine of any eloguent Orater : 
Molo altum ſapere, they be matters 4« 
bone my capacitie: the Coblers checks 
frall neger lig hi on my bead, Netuter 
| vltra crepidam, Is will goe no furtber 
| : then the archer, andebew all ir well. Here 
y . ”” ome leanes of ve - 
nau; wir tle but hewen down wn ages. —— . 
with rhe alurement of 1 Hled i ongue. To he brieſt Gentlemen rooms 
for a ſeuldier ard a ſaller that giuet you the fruits of bis labors that 
be wrote inthe Ocean, when enery line was wet with 4 ſur e 
ry bumorons paſſion cou uterehecit with a ſtorme. f you 5 ſo: and 
yet I will be yourcin wk ou be mine in fanour , But if Momus or 
2 ſqintezed aſſo, that bas ng htie earerts conceine with Midas, 
and yet little reaſe ſon to tndge: i aul 
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be come abord our Barke to ſinde fa 
thetachling. when be bnowes not the ſhrowds , Ii. dewne into ids 
- Gold, and fetch aut a ruſty pollax, that ſav noſunne tht ſemen yeares. 

and ode will bebaſt him er beaue the cackeſcembe on- rboord, to feed 
cods, But c _— — that faxonr moſt, backebite n»e, and 
pardon what ic exerſlipt , let ſuch come ace nelcome,The imts the Stews 
ard; roome 9 — fetch 8 57 af our 27 ber age Well Gentlemen, 
yon have Eupliues Legacie I ferebt it as farre as the Hands Ter- 


cetas, 4nd fer readis, —— vurb ſauour, and farewell. 


8 yours T. Le 
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The Scedule annexed to Euphues 


Teſtament, the tenour of his Leagacie, the 
{ oken of his lowe. 


* * " He vehemency of my ſickneſſe, Philatys, hath 
— I made me doubcfull of life, yet muſt l die in coun. 


248 7 ſailing thee like Socrates, becauſe | loue thee, 
7 * Thou haſt ſons by camelia, as Fheare, who being 
| T2 93 yore in yeares haue greene thoughts: and na- 
P | y born, haue great minds: bend them in youth 
8 * like the willow, leaſt thou bewaile them in their 
Ped \ ge fortheir wilfulnes . I hanc bequerthed them 
7 72 A 2 Goldenlegacie, becauſe 1 greaily lou: thee. Let 
them reade it as Archelavs did caſſender, to proſit 
by it ond in — let them meditate: for I haue approoucd it the beſſ 
methode . They ſhall finde Loue anatom zed by , with as liucly co» 
lours as in table : Roſes ro whip him whea he is wanton, reaſons 
to with him when he is wilie, 

Heare may they read that vertue is the King of labour, oppinion the 
Miſtris of fooles, that ynirie is the pride of nature, and contcitation the 
euverthrow of Families: here is Elleborus bitter in taſte, but benefi c iall in 
triall. I haue nothing to ſend thee and camilia but this counſell, that in- 
ftcade of worldly goods, you leaue your ſons vertue and glory : for better 
'were they tu be parrakers of your honours,then lords of your mannours, 
I feele death that ſummoneth me to my graue, and my Soule defirous of 
his God: Farewell Philatus, and let the tenor of my counſaile be applied 
to chy childrens comſort. 


' 
| 
* 


Expt u: ching to liue. 
1/ avy man ar this [crowule end i; to Philautus in Engng, 


Roſalynde, 
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Roſalynde. 


— Here dwelled adiopning to the Cittie of Bour- 
fb = {\ deaux a Knight of moſt honozable parentage, 
MAT | (=! whome Foztune had graced with many fauours, 
nd Nature honozed with ſundzy exquiſite qua» 

a Val! lities, ſo beautified with the ercellencie of both, 
as it was a queſtion whether Foztune oz Nas 
| ture were mo2e pꝛodigall in deciphering the ri⸗ 
chesof their bounties, Wiſe her was, as holding in his head a ſu⸗ 
p2eme conceipt of pollicie , reaching with Nellor into the depth of 
allciuill gouernement 2 and to make his wildome moze gratious. 
He had that /e inge mi and pleaſant eloquence that was ſo highs 
ly commended in Vliſles : his valour was no leſſe then his witte, 
no2 the ſtroake ok his launte no leſſe fo2cible, then the ſweetneſle of 
his tongue was perſwaſiue : fo2 he was fox his courage choſen the 
p2incipall ofall the Knights of Malta . This hardy Rnight thus 
enricht with vertue and honour , ſurnamed Sir Iohn of Burdeaux 
hauing paſſed the pzime of his youth in ſundzye battailes againſt 
the Turkes , at laſt ( as the date of time hath his courſe , grewe a⸗ 
ced : his haircs were ſiluer hued, and the map of his age was figu ; 
ted on his fozhcad : Honour ſat in the foxrowes of his face, aud ma⸗ 
ny yeares Were pourtraped in his wunckled lineaments, that all 
men might perceme his glaſſe was rume , and that nature of ne- 
ceſſitie challenged her due. Dir John that with the Phenix knewe 
the tearme of his life was now expired, and could with the Swan 
diſcouer his end by hir ſongs , hauing thzee ſonnes by his wife Ly- 
nida, the verie p2ide of all his fozepaſſed peares, theught now ſee⸗ 
ing death by conſtraintwould compell him toleaue them, to beſtowe 
vpon them ſuch a Legacie as might bewꝛay his loue, ard encreaſe 
their inſuing amitie . Calling therefoze theſe pong Gentlemen be⸗ 
foze him in the pꝛeſence of all his fellow Knights of Malta, he re* 
lolued to leaue them a memo1tall of all his fatherly care, in ſetting 
downe a methode of their bzotherly duties, Pauing therefoze death 
; i 


/ 


| 


Euphues f 


in his lookes to moone them to pitti :, and teares in his eyes to paint 
out the depth ol his paſl. ans, taking his clveſt lonne by the hand, he 
vegan chus. | 1 


Sir Iohn of Bourdeaux Legacie he 
gaue te lus ſonnes. 


O my ſonneg , veu ſee that Fate hath ſet a periad of my yeares 

and Deſtintes haue determined the finall ende of my dapes: the 
Palme tree wareth awey ward, fo2 he ſfoopeth in his height, and my 
plumes are full of lick feathers touched with age, I muſt to my 
gt ue that diſchargeth all cares, and leaue you to the wozlde that 
increaſeth many loꝛrowes: my filuer haites containeth great expe⸗ 
rience, and the number of my peates haue pende downe the ſubtil⸗ 
ties of Fortune. Therfoze as J leaue vou ſome fading pelfe to coun⸗ 
terchecke pouertie, ſo 7 will begneath pou inkallible pꝛecepts that 
ſhall lead yon vato vertne , Firit therekoze vnto thee Saladiue the 
eldeſt, and therefore the chiefett pillar of my houſe,wherin ſhould be 
ingraued as well the ercellencie of chy Fathers quali:tes , as the e« 
ſentiall forme of his pꝛopoꝛt ion, to thee J giue fourctecne plough 
lands, with all my Pannour houſes ard ::cheft plate. Nert vnto 
Fernandine Ibequeathe twelue yloutylanys: But vnts Roſader 
the youngeſt J give my Pazſe , my Armeur, and my Launce with 
firteene ploughlands: fo2 if the inwarde thoughts be dilcouered by 
outwarde ſhadowes , Roſader will erceeve you all in bountie and 
honoz . Thus (my ſonnes) haue J parted in your po2tions the ſub⸗ 
ſtance of my wealth, wherein if vou be as pꝛodigall to ſpend , as I 
haue beene carefull ta get. pour friends will griene to ſee you mo2e 
waſtefull then J was bountifull , and your foes (mile that my fall 
did begin in your erceſſe , Let mine honour be the glaſſe of your-ac- 
tions, and the fame of mp vertues the Loave-ſtarre to direct the 
courſe of your pilgrunage. Apme pour deedes by my honozable inde⸗ 
uours, and ſhew your ſelues ſiens wozthy of ſo flouriſhing a tree: 
leaſt as the birds Halcyones which erceede in whitenclle , Thatch 
pong ones that exceed in blackneſle, Climbe not my ſonnes, aſpyꝛing 
pꝛide is a vapo? that aſcendeth hie, but ſoone turneth to a ſmoake: 
they which ſtare at the ſtars, fumble vpon the ſtones : # ſuch as Gaze 
at the Sunne ( vnlelle they be Eagle eyed) fall blinde. Haare — 

wit 


golden Legacie. 


0 with the Vob by, leaſt you kalt wich the Larke: oz attempt not with 
Pznacton, leaſt you do mne with Icarus. Fortune when the wils vou 
to flie, t empers your plumes with wart. therfoꝛe either ſit til ans 
make no wing, od elſe beware the Sun, and holde Dedalns ariome 
anuthentical ( Heduum tenuere tut ſſimum .) Lowe ſtzubs haue decpe 
rostes, and pooꝛc Cottages great patience, Foztune lookes euer vp⸗ 
ward, and enuy aſpirech to neſtle with diguity. Take heed my ſous, 
the meane is ſweeteſt melody, where ſtrings high ſtretch, either ſoon 
track, oꝛ quickly grow out of time. Let your Countries care bee 
your hearts content, think that vou are not bo2ne fo2 pour ſelues, 
hut to level pour thoughts to be loyal to your pꝛince, caretul for the 
tommon-weale, t faithfull co pour friends, ſo ſhall France ſav, theſe 
men are excellent in vertues, as they be exquiſite in features. Dh 
my ſons,a friend is apzecions ie mel, within whoſe boſome pou map 
vuloade your ſoʒram, and vntolde your ſecrets,and he either will re- 
lieue with counſeil,oz perſ made with reaſon : but take heede in the 
ile, the outward Hewe makes not the inward mam, noz are the 
ps inthe face.the Kalenders oftrueth . When the — 
leafe looketh mot dꝛie, then it is moſt wet: when the ſhoꝛes of Le- 


- panthus are moſt quiet, then they nt à ſtome. The Baataw 
leafe the moze faire it laokes, the nfectious it is, in the [wee- 
teſt wozws is oft hiv moTtreacherie, Cheretoꝛe my ſonnes,chooſe a 


friend as the Hiperborr. yo the mettals , ſeuer them from the o2e 
with fire,andlet them not bide che ſtampe beloꝛe they be currant:ſa 
trie any then truſt, let time be the touchſtone of friendſhip, and then 
friends faithfull lay them vp fo2 iewels . De valtant my ſonnes, fo: 
cowardiſe is the enemy to honour : but not tos raſh, foꝛ that is ex- 
treame. Fo2titude is the means, and that is limited within bonds, 
preſcribed with circ umſtance. But aboue all, with that he fetcht a 
deep ſigh, beware of Loue, foꝭ it is far moze perilous then pleaſant, 
and yet I tel du it allureth as ill as the Syrens. Dh my ſonnes,fan- 
tie is a ftckle thing , # beauties patutings are trickt vp with times 
colours, which being ſet to dꝛie in the ſunne , periſh with the ſame. , 
Venus is a wanton,and though her lawes pꝛetend liberty, yet there 
is nothing but loſle e gliſtering miſery , Cupids wings are plumed 
with the feathers of vanity, and his arrowes where they pierce, in- 
koꝛte nothing but deſires: a womans eye as it is pꝛecious to behold, 
ſo is it p2eiupitiall to gaſe vpon>fo2 as it * delight, ſo it ſna⸗ 
reth 


Euphue⸗ 


reth vnto death, Truff not their kawning fauours, koꝛ their loues are 
like the bꝛeath of a man vpon ſteele which no ſooner lighteth on but 
it leapeth oll, and their palſions are as momentary as the colours of 
a Polipe, which changerh at the light of euery obiect. Py breath 
wareth ſhoꝛt, and mine tyes wareth dim, the houre is come, and J 
mult awav: therekoꝛe let this ſuffice, women ate wantons, and yer 
men cannot want one: and therfoze if you loue, chooſe her that hath 
eyes of Avamant, that will turne onely to one pointe: her heart of a 
Diamond that will receiue but one fozme , her tongue of a Sethin 
leafe,that neuer wags but with a Southeaſt wind: and pct my ſons, 
if ſhe haue all theſe qualities, to be chaſt, obevient, and ſilent:pet fo2 
that ſhe is a woman, ſhalt thon finde in her ſufficient vanity to toun⸗ 
teruaile her vertues. Dh now my lounes, euen now take theſe-nrp 
laſt woꝛds as my lateſt Legacie, fo2 my thꝛed is ſpun, and my foote 
is in the graue: keepe my pꝛecepts as memontals of your fathers 
counſels , and let them be lodged in the ſecret of your hearts: fo 
wiſvome is better then wealth, # a golden ſentence, woꝛth a woꝛld 
of Treaſure, In my fall,fee my ſonnes, the follyof man, that being 
duſt climbeth with Biares to reach at the heauens , and ready euerie 

minute ts die, yet hopeth fo2 an age of pteaſares Oh, mans life is 

like lightning that is but a flaſh, and the langeſt day ok his yeares, 

but a bauens blaze. Seeing then man is id moꝛtall, be carefull that 

thy life be vertuons, that thy death may bee full of admirable h8- 

noꝛs:ſo ſhalt thou challenge fame to be thy fautoꝛ, and put obliuion 

te exile with thine hono2able actions, But my ſonnes, leſt you ſhaulo 
loꝛget your fathers axismes, take this ſcroule, wherein reade what 
your father dying, wils you to execute liuing , At this he chzunke 
downe in his bed, and gaue vp the ghoſt, 

Iolmof Bourdeaux being thus dead, was greatly lamented of 
his ſons , # bewalled ok his friends, eſpecially of his fellow knights 
of Malta, who attended. on his funerals, vihich were perfozmed with 
great ſolemnity, His obſequies done, Saladine cauſed next his Epi- 
4aph the contents af the ſcroule to be pourtraied out, which were ts 
this effect. 


The contents of the Scedule which fir Iolm gf. 


Burdeaux gaue to bis Sonnes, 


T Sonnes,behold what por tion I doe giue : 
I leaue you goods but they are quickly loſt: T [iaws 
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golden Legacie, 


liaus adviſe, to ſchools you how to lone, 

Ileaus yon wit, 17 woxe with [tle c off: 

But keege it well; for connſel till ts one, 

ben father, friends, and worldly goods are gong, 


In cheice of thrift, let honour be your gaine, 
Winn it by vertuc, and by manly might: 

In doing good, efteems thy t oile no paine, 
Protelt the fatherlefſe and widdowes right. 
Fighs for thy fauth, thy Conntrie and thy King, 
For why? this thrift will prone a bleſſed thing, 


In choice of wife, prefer the modeſt ebaſt, 

Lilliet are faire in ſhow, but foule in ſmell: 

T be ſweeteſH leobęs by uge are ſoons defaſt, 
Thenchooſe thy wife by wit, and lining well. 

VV ho brings thee wealth, and many faulis wit bal, 
Preſents thee bony mint with buter gall. 


Inchoiſe nds,beware of light beliefe, 
Al painted tongue, may ſbroud a ſubtillhearts 
T be Syrens teares, doe threaten mickle griefe, 
Foreſes my ſonner, for feare of ſodaine ſmart, 
Chuſe in your wants, and be that friends you then. 
Whenricher growen, be friend you him agen. 


Learne with the. Ant in ſummer to prouide. 
Driae with the Bee, the Draane from owt the hint? 
Build the the Swallow in the ſummer tide, 

Spare not to much, (my ſanne i) but ſparing thrines 
Je poore in foliy, rich in all but ſinne: 

Soby your death, your glory (hall beg inne. 


Saladine hauing thus ſet vp the Scedule , and hangd about his 
Fathers hearſe many paſſionate Poems, that France might ſuppoſe 
him to be paſſing ſozrowful, be clad himſelf # his bꝛothers al in black 
and in ſuch ſable ſutes diſcourſed his griefe, but as the Hiena when 
ſhe mourns is then mol guilkull, ſo Saladine vnder the hew 4 

| 2 F 


Euphnes 


avow a heart full of contentedthoughts.- Che Tyger though he 
— his clawes, will at laſt viſcouerhisrapine, the Lions looks art 
not the maps of his meaning, no2 a maus viſnomp-is not the viſplay 


of his ſecrets. Fire cannot be hiv infkramw., noz the naturs at᷑ man ſo 


conceal, but at laſt it will haue his courſe, nurture and art may do 
much, but that Narura natur am, which by putgat ten is ingraffedin 
the heart, will be at laſt perkoꝛ ce pzedominant accorvimyero the olv 
verſe: Nataram expellas fureniicet tames vſqne reverver, 

So fares it with Saladine, foxaftera months mourning was paſt 
he fell to conſideration of his fathers teſlament,how he han bequra- 
thed moe to his yonger bꝛothets then to himſcife , that Roſader 
was his fathers darling, but now vnder his taition,that as pet they 
were not come to yeares, and he beeing theirgarvaine might (i not 


defraude them of their due) yet make ſuch hauotk of their legacies 
thelighter: whereuponhe. 


and lands, as they ſhould be a great dealt 
began thus to meditate with himſeife, 


Saladines medirmionwithhim (elſe, +... 
© Aladine, how art thou vilquieted in thy thoughts, and 


4 


with a wozld of reſtleſſe pallibs; 
the tengqur of thy fathers teſfamenc,+rhy heart fterev with the hope 


ol pꝛelent pefermenr% by the one art counſel» to content thee with 
thy fo2tunes: by the other;perſwaved to aſpire to higher welth. Ni⸗ 


ches (Saladine) is a great royaſtie , ann there is noſweeter phiſtene 


than ffoze, Auicen like a foole foꝛgot in his Aphozifmes to ſuy that 


gold was the moſt pꝛecious reſtozatiue, & that treſure was the moſt 
excelent medicine ofthe minde. Oh Saladine, what were thy fathers 
pꝛecepts bʒeathed into the winde 1 haſt thou ſo ſoone fo2 his 
pPꝛinciples: did he not warne thee krom coueting wichout E 

climing without vertue did he not fozbid thee to aime at any acefon 


that ſhould not be hons)abletand what will be moꝛe pꝛeiudictall to 


thy credit, than the carleſle ruine of thy bzothers p)oſpericies any 


wilt thou become the ſubuerſis of their foxtunes: is there any ſwees 


ter thing than concoꝛd, o a moe pꝛetious ie well th amity are you 
not ſonnes of one father, ſiens of one tree, bitus ot one neut ꝛ any 
wilt thou become fo vnnaturall as to rob tht 


reliene* No Saladine, intreat them with fanours , any encertatne 


having thy-minve with 


whomethou ſhoulveſt 


then with loue, ſo ſhalt thou haue thy conſcience cleare and thy — 
4 


: 
n » 2 1 0 
. = BY n . e , * 2 
2 n 5", + Ss * „ * W # 2 5 * 5 N N . 9 1 at: N h ets 
4 . x we — pu SK = 8 - hs * . 2 . 5 
" * e. — 23 $A 
: df 


Hele effectuall paſſions) why ſhould I that am a 
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none excellent. Tuch, what woꝛds are theſe baf? foole”, far vufic 
tit thou be wiſe ) foz thy humo ;. What though thy Father at his 
death talked of many frintvlous matters, as one that doteth for age, 
and raued in his ſicknes, ſhall his woꝛds be arioms, and his talke be 
ſo authenticall, that thou wilt Cto obſerue them Jpꝛeiudite thy ſelfe* 


Nous Saladine, ſicke mens wils that are parole, ꝶ haue neither hand 


no? ſeale, are tke the lawes of a City witten in duſk, which are bꝛo⸗ 
ken wich the blaſf ol euery winde. What man thy father is dead, © 
he can neither helpe thy fo2tunes, no2 meaſure thy actions: there ⸗ 
fore burie his woꝛds with his carkaſſe, x be wiſe fo2 thy ſelfe* what 
tis not foold as true? Non ſapit, qui fibi non art. 
Thy bzother is pong, keepe him now in awe, make him not check 
mace with thy ſelke: fo2, 
 Namiafamiliaritas contemptum purit. 
Lee him know little, ſo ſhall he not be able to execute much, ſup- 
pꝛelſe his wits with a baſe eſtate, and though he be a Gentleman by 
nature, yet forme him a new, and make him a ; by nurture: fo 
Walt thou keepe him as a ſlaue, and raine thy ſelte ſole Lozd ouer all 
thy fathers poſſeſſions, As fo2 Fernandine thy middle bzother , he 
is a Dcholler,and hath no minde but on Ariſtotle , let him reade on 
Galen while thou rifleſt with golde , and poze on his booke-till thou | 
doeſt purchaſe lands: wit is great wealth, if he haue learning it is 


enough, and ſo let all reſt. 


Inthis humoz was Saladine, making his bzother Roſader his 
foot boy, fo2 the ſpace of two oz thꝛee years, keeping him in ſuch ler · 
aile ſubiection, as it had bin the ſonne of any countrie vaſſall . The 
pong Gentleman bare all with patience, till on a day walking in the 
Garden by himſelfe, he began to confider how he was the ſonne ol 
lohn of Burdeaux , a Rnight renowned foz many victozies ,'and a 
Gentleman famoſeo fo7 his vertues, how contrarte to the teſtament 
ofhis father,he was not onely kept from his land, and intreated as a 
ſeruant, but ſmothered in ſuch ſecret flauerie, as he might not attain 
co any honozable actions, As quoth he to himlelfe ( nature wozking 
Gentleman bozne, . 

e my time in ſuch vnnatural dzugery*were it not better eitker in 
ria to become a ſcholler, oz in the Court a Courtier, 92 in the field 
ſouldier, then to liue a foote boy to my owne bꝛother: nature hath 
lent me wit to conceiue , but a” aa denied me art to * 
3 : 


Euphues 
ptate: Fhaate ſtrength to perfo2ne any-honozable explott, but ns li⸗ 
pertie to accompliſh mp vertuous mdeuours 2 thoſe good 
that God hath beſtowed vpon me, the ennie of mp bꝛother noth ſmo⸗ 
ther in obſcuricie: the harder is my foztune , and the moze his fro» 
wardnes. Mitch that caſting vp his hand he felt hatre on his face, & 
perceiuing his beard to bud, fo2 chollcr he began to bluth, e ſwore ts 
himſelfe he would be nomoze {ubiect ta {ich Uauery. As thus he 
was ruminating of his melancholy paſſions , in came Saladine with 
his men, & ſeeing his bzother in a bzowne ſtudie, and to fozget his 
wonted teuerẽce, thought to ſhake him out of his dumps thus, Dirra 
(quoth he) u pour hart on pour halfepeny, oz are you ſaving a Dirge 
fo your fathers ſoule: wh at is my dinuer ready : At this queſſion 
Rolader turninghis head aſcance , and bending his bzowes as if 
anger there had ploughed thefurrowes of her wzath, with his eyes 
full of fire he made this replie . Doeſt thou aſke me (Saladme) fo 
thy Cates al ke ſome of thy Churles who are fit fo2 ſuch an offices 
J am thy cquall by nature, though not by birth , and though thou 
haſt moze Cards in thy bunch, I baue as many crumps in my hands 
as thy ſelfe. Let me queſtion with thee , why thou haſt felve my 
woods, ſpoiled my Manour houſes, and maae hanocke of ſuch 
aten ſalles as my Father bequeathed vnto mer IJ! tell thee Sala« 
dine, either an'were me as a bzother , oz I will trouble thee as an 
enemie. | 

At this replie of Roſaders , Saladine ſmile as laughing at his 
preſumption, and frowned, as checking his follie: he therefoze toke 
him vp thus hoztly , What Sirra* I ſee early pꝛickes the tree 
that wil pꝛoue a thozne: hath my familiar conuerſing with you made 
vdu cop,02 my good lookes dzaweu you to be thus contenptuous* 
I can quickly remedie (ſuch a fault, and J will bend the tree while 
it is a wand? infaith (fir bop ) I haue aſnaffle fo2 ſuch a headſtrong 
colt. You firs, lay hold on him and binde hum, and then J will giu e 
bim a cooling carde fo2 his choller. This made Rolader halte mad, 
that ſtepptug to a great rake that ſtood in the Garden, he laide ſuch 
{cave vpon his bzothers mt that he hurt ſome ok the, & made the reſt 
of chem run away. Saladine ſeeing Roſader ſo reſolute , and with 
Lis reſolution ſo valiant, thought his heeles his bet ſafecie, #tooke 
bimcoa lofte 4 to the Garden whither Rolader purſuen 
ben hotely , Saladine akraide of his bzothers furie, crien out to him 
thus 
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cus. Roſa der be not fo raſh, am thy bꝛother and thine elder,andtf” 
I haue done thee w2ong Ale make thee amends? reu 
= tnbloud, foꝛ ſo ſhalt thou ffaine the vertne of old ſir lohn, of Beur- 
= deaux : ſay wherein thou art diſcontent,and thou ſhalt be ſatiſfied, 
> Byothers frownes ought not to be periods of wzath: what mi,look 
not ſo ſowzely 

haue bin. Foz, Amantium ira amoris redinte gratis eff, 


not anger 


„I know we Halbe friends , better friends then we 
Theſe wozds appeaſed the choller of Rofader , ( fo) hee was of 


3 milde and courteous nature)ſo that he laid downe his weapons, and 


vpon the faith of a Gentleman, affured- his d2other he would offer 
him no pʒeiudice: whereupon Saladine came done, and after a lit⸗ 
tle parley, they imbꝛaced each other, and became friends, and Sala- 
dine pʒomiſing Roſader the reſtitution of all his lands, and what 
fauour els,quoth he, any dates my ability oꝛ the nature of a bzother 
may perfozme . Upon theſe ſugred recouciliations they went into 
the houſe arme in arme together, to the great content ok all the old 
ſeruants of fir John of Bourdeaux , Thus coutinued the pad hidden 
in the ſtraw, till it chanced that Toriſinond Ring of France had ap- 
pointed foꝛ his pleafure a day of Waffling and of Tournament to 
buſte his Commons heads, leſt being idle, their thoughts ſhould run 
bpon moꝛe ſerious matters, and call to rememb2ance their olde ba- 
niſhed King: a Champion there was to ſtande againſt all comers, a 
Normane, a man of tall ſtature & of great ſtrength ,ſo valiant that in 
many ſuch conflicts he alwayes bare away the victoʒy, not onectie o⸗ 


Uuerthzowing them which he encountred, but often with the waight 


at his body killing them outright. Saladine hearing of this, thinks 
ing nom not to let the ball kal to the ground, but to take oppoztunt- 
tie by the fo2chead: firſt by ſecret meanes conuented with the Nor- 
man, ⁊ p2ocured him with riche rewards to cweare, that if Rolader 
tame within his clawes , he ſhould neuer moze returne to quarrell 
with Saladine ,fo2 His poſſeſſions . The Norman dcſirous of pelfe, 
as (Qi niſi mentis inops eblatums reſpwit aurum. ) taking great gifts 


koꝛ little Gods, tooke the crownes of Saladine to perfozme the itra- 


tagem. Mauing thus tied the Champion to his villainous determi⸗ 
nation by oath , he pꝛoſetuted the intent of his purpoſe thus . Dee 
went to young Roſader , (who in all his thoughts reacht at honoz, 
and gaſedno lower then vertue commanved ) and began to tell him 


o{ this Cournamont any Wzaftling, how the Ring ſhould be there, 
am 
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and all the chieke Peeres of France, with all the beautikull daroſels 
of the count rey: now bꝛother, quoth he, fo2 the honoz of Sir John 
of Bourdcaux,gur renowned father, to famous that houſe that neuer 
hath bin found without men appꝛoued in Chiualry, ſhew thy reſolus« 
tion to be peremptozp . Fo2 my ſelte thou knowef though J am el⸗ 
deft by birth, yet never hauing attempted any deedes of Armes, I 
am yongeſt to perfoꝛme any martiall exploits, knowing better how 
to ſuruey my lands, then to charge my Launce:my other Fernan- 
dine he is at Paris. poꝛing on a few papers, hauing moꝛe inſight into 
Sophiſtry # principles of Philoſophy,then any warlike indeuours: 
but thou Roſader the poungeſt in peares, but the eldeſt in valour,art 
a nan of ſtrength, and darc ſt doe what honour allowes thee : take 
thou my fathers Launce,his Swo2d,and his Yozſe, and hie thee to 
the Tournament, and either there valiantly crack a ſpeare, oz trie 
with the Ncrman fog the palme of actiuitie. The woꝛds of Saladine 
7 re but ſpurs.to a free hoꝛſe, to2 he had ſcarce vitered them, ere 

olader tooke him in his armes, taking his pꝛoffer ſo kindly that he 
pꝛomiſed in what he might requite his courteſie. The next mozrow 
was the day ol the Tournament, # Roſader was ſo deſtrous to ſhew 
his heroicall thoughts, that he paſt the night with little lleepe, but 
aſſoone as Ploebus had vailed the Curtain of the night, and mave 
Aurora bluſh with gining her the bezoles labres iu her ſiluer 
Couch, he gat him vp, and :e bing his leaue of his bzother , mounten 


himlelfe towards the place appointed, thinking exery mile tenne 


leagues til he came there. But leauing him ſo deſtrovs of thetourny, 
to Loriſmond the king ot France, who hauing by fozce baniſhed 
Geriſmond their lawful Ring that liued as an outlaw in the fozreſt 
of Arden, ſought now by all means to keepe the Erench bufiep with 
all kpoꝛts that might bꝛeed their content. Amongſt the ref he had 
appointed this ſolemne Turnament, whereunto he in moft ſolemne 
manerreſozted,accompanied with the twelue peeres of France, who 
rather fo: feare then lone graced with the chew of theyz vutifull fa: 
tours 2 to feede their eyes, and to make the beholders pleaſed with 
the fight of moſt rare gliſtering obiects, he had appointed his owne 
daughter Alinda to be there, and the fapze Roſalynd,daughter vnto 
Geriimond, with all the beautifull Damoſels that were famous 

fo they? features in all France, ] 
Thus in that place did loue and war triumph in a A 
uch 


Sr 2 1 5 > b ? 4 R pA, 
N. — — 


0 ˙ £57 . W ne ; 


„. reer dee 


* 2 — ”_— 1 — 7 F Q 5 
* — * 


* of N ST: AS EGS „ = In,” - &d * 5 


golden Legacie. 


ſuch as were martial, might vſe there Lance to be renowned fo) the 
ercellency of their Cheualry, and ſuch as were amozous,mixht glut 
themlelues with gafing on the beauties of moſt heanenly creatures. 
As euery mans eye hath his euer all ſuruey, and fancie was partiall 
in their lookes , pet all ingenerall ye the admirable riches 
chat Nature beſtowevon the face of Roſaiynd: foꝛ vpon her cheekes 
there ſeemed a battell between the Graces, who ſhould beſfow moſt 
fauours to make her excellent. The bluſh that glozied Luna when 
the kiſt the Shephe ard of the hils ol Latmos, was not tainted with 
ſuch a pleaſant die, as the Uermillion flozifhe on the ſiluer hue of 
Roſalyndes tountenance: her eyes were like thoſe Lampes that 
make the welthy couert 8f the Deauens moze go2geous , ſparkling 
fauour and dildaine, courteous and pet cop, as if in them Venus 
had placed oll her amozits.,# Di. na all her chaſtity. The trammels 


be her haire, folded in a Call of golde, ſo far ſurpaſt the hurniſht gli- 


fer of the mettall, as the Sunne deth the meaneſt Starre in bzigh⸗ 
neſſe: the treſſes that foldes in the bꝛowes of Apollo were not halte 
ſo rich to the fight, fo2 in her haires it ſeemed loue had layd her ſelfe 
in ambuſh, to entrap the pꝛoudeſt eye that durſt gaſe vpon their ex⸗ 
cellente, what ſhold J neede to decipher her perticuler beauties whe 
by the cenſure of all, ſhe was the Paragon of all earthly perfection. 
This Roſalynd ſat I ſay with Alinda as a behelder of theſe ſpozts 
and made the Caualicrs cracke their Launces with moze courage: 
many deedes of Knicchthood that day were perfozmed, & many pꝛi⸗ 
ſes were giuen atco2ving to ther ſeuerall veſarts, at lat when the 
Tournament ceaſed, the wꝛaſtling began, and the Norman pꝛeſt⸗ 
ted himſelfe as a chalenger againſt all tommers, but he looked like 
Hercules when he aduanſt himſelfe againſt Achelous, ſo that the 
fury ot his countenance amaſed all that durſt attempt to encounter 
with him in any deedeof actiuitie: tiff at laſt a luſtie Frauekling of 
the Country came with two tall men that were his lonnes of good 
lynaments'aud comelpe perſonage the eldett bf theſe dooing obey⸗ 
ſance to the Ring, entred the Lift , e pꝛeſented himlelke to the Nor⸗ 
man, who ſtraigbt coapt with him, and as a man that would tri⸗ 
umph in the glozy of — ſtrength, rouſev himſelf with ſuch fury that 
not only he gaue him the fall, but killed him with the weightof his 
coppulent perſonage which the yonger b)other ſeeing leapt preſent» 
ly into the place, and thirſty after the * , aſſapled the Nor- 
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nam with ſuch vakour, that at the firſtencounter hee bꝛought him td 
his knees: which repulſt ſo the Norman that reconering himſelfe 
feare of vilgrace doubling his ſtrength, he ſtept ſo earneſtly to the 
yong Franc klin, that taking him vp in his armes he thzew him a- 
gainſt the ground ſo violently, that he bzoke his necke, and ſo ended 
his daies with his brother. At this vnlookt fo2 maſſecre the people 
murmured, and were all in a deepe pa ſlion ot᷑ pitty, but the Franck: 
Jing father vnto theſe, neuer changed his countenance, but as a man 
of a cauragious reſolution, tooke vy the bodies of his ſonnes with- 
out Hew of out ward diſcontent. 

All this while ſtood Roſader and ſaw this Tragedie, who noting 
the vuvoubted vertue of the Francklins minde, alighted off from his 
Poꝛſe, c p2efently ſate vowne onthe graſle, ⁊ commaited his boy to 
pal off his bootes,making him ready to try the ſtrength of this cham⸗ 
pion, being kurniſht as he would, he clapt the Franc lin on the ſhoul⸗ 
der, and ſatd thus: Bold yeoman whoſe fonnes haue ended the terme 
of their peares with honour, foꝛ that I ſee thou ſcoꝛʒne ſt foʒtune with 
patience, e chwarteſt the inivry of fate with content, in bzooking the 
death of thy ſonnes : ſtand a while, and either ſce me make a third in 
their Tragedy, oz els revenge their fall with an honozavle triumph: 
the Francklia ſeeing ſo goodly a Gent lemã to giue him ſuch conrte- 
ous comfo2t , gaue him harty thankes , with pꝛo miſe to pꝛay foz his 
happie ſurceflſe. With that Roſader vailed bonet to the Riug, aup 
lightly lept within the liſts, where noting moze the company then 
the combattant, he caſt his eye vpon the troope of Ladies that gliſ- 
tered there like the ſtars ofheauen, but at laft Loue willing to make 
him amo2ous as he was valiant,pzeſented him with the ſight of Ro⸗ 
ſalind,whoſe admirable beauty ſo inueagled the eye of Roſader that 
fozcecting himſelfe, he ſtood and fed his looks on the fauonr of Roſas 
lynds face, which ſhe percciuing, blufþt: which was ſuch a doubling 
ofherbcauteous ercellencie, that the baſhfull red of Aurera , at the 
fight of vnaquainted Phaeton, was ut halle ſo glozious, 

The Norman ſeeing this. yong Gentleman fettered in the 
lookes of the Ladies, dꝛaue him out of his Memento with a ſhake 
by the ſhoulder: Roſader looking backe with an angry frowne, as 
ifhee Had beene wakened from ſome pleaſant d)came diſcouered to 
all by the furp of his countenance that he was a man of ſome high 


thoughts 7 but when they all noted his pouth and the l a 
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' as valiantlp,that there was a ſoze combate, hard to iudge on whoſe 
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his vikage with a general applauſe at fauanrs, they grieued that 


* gocdly a young man ſhould venture in ſo baſe an action: but fecing 
it were to his diſhonoz to hinder him from his enterp2iſe, they wiſht 


him to be graced with the palme of victozye . After Roſader was 
thus called out df his Memento by the Norman, he roughly clept 
him with ſo fterce an inrounter, that they both fel on the ground, and 
with the violence of the fall were fozced to bzeathe : in which ſpace 
the Norman called to minde by all tokens, that this was he whome 
Saladine had appointed him to kill: which coniecture made him 
Fetch cuery limbe, and trye euerp ſinew, chat wozking his death he 
might recouer the cold, which lo bountifully was pꝛomiſed him. On 
the contrary part, Roſader while he bꝛeathed was uot idle, but lf 
calt his eye vpon Roſalynd, who to encourage him with a fauour, 
leut him ſuch an amozous looke , as might haue made the moſt cows 
ard deſperate: Which glaunce of Roſalynd ſo ſtered the paſſionate 
deſires of Roſader, that turning to the Norman, hee ran vpon him 
and bꝛaued him with a ſtrong eucounter: the Vor man reteiutd him 


fide foꝛtune would be ꝓꝛodigall. At laſt Roſader calling to minde the 
beauty of his new Piſtreſſe, the fame of his fathers honozs , any 
the diſgrace that ſhould fall to his houle by his mil[fo2tune , rowſen 
bimſelfe and thꝛew the Norman againſt the ground, falling vppon 
his cheſt with lo willing a weight, that the Norman peelded nature 
ber due, and Ro ſader the victoꝛp. The death of this Champion, as it 
highly contented the Erancklin, as a man (atiſſiedwich reuenge, (a 
it d2ew the King and all the Heeres into a great avmy2ation , that 
o poung veates, and ſo beautifull a perſonage , ſhould containe ſuch 
martiall excellence: but when ther knew him ta be the poungeſt ſon 
of ir lohn of Bovrdeaux, the King roſe from his ſeate and imbꝛa⸗ 
ted him, and the Peeres intreated him with all fans2 able courteſte, 
commending both his valour any his vertues , wiſhing him to goe 
foward in ſuch haughty dee vs, that he might attaine to the glozy of. 
bis fathers honozable foztunes. 
As the Ring and Lozdes graced him with emb2acing, fo the La⸗ 
dyes fauoured him with their lookes , eſpecially Roſalynd, whome 
the peauty and valour of Roſader had already touched: but ſhee ac» 
counted leue a cope, and fancie a momentary paſſion”, that as it was 
taken in with a gaze, might be ſhaken off with a winke: and * 
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fearednot to dally in the flame, and to make Roſader knowe he af: 
fected him,tooke from her necke a Jewell, and ſent it by a Page to 
the poung Gentleman. The p2ize that Venus gaue to Paris, was not 
halte ſo pleaſing to the Croyan, as this geam was ta Roſader rfoy if 
fortune had ſwozne to make himlſelfe ſole Panarch of the woꝛlo, he 
would rather haue refuſed ſuch dignity , then haue lof the Jewell 
ſent him by Roſalynd, To returne her with the like he was vnkurni⸗ 
ſhed, and yet that he might moze then in his lookes diſcouer his affes- 
tion, he ſtept into a tent, and taking pen and paper w2it this fancie 2 . 


T wo ſunnes at once from one faire heauem there ſpinde, 
Ten brancbes from two bang bes tipt all with Roſer, 
Pare loches more golden than u gold refinde, 
Twopearied rowes that Natwres pride excloſer. 


Tiro mounts faire marble white Aown-ſoft 
A ſnow died orbe : where laue increaft 
Full wofull makes my heart and body fainty : 1 
Her faire ( my woe) exceeds l thought and meaſure, 
In lines confuſde my luckleſſe harme appeareth, 

VV hor ſorrow clowdes , whom pleaſant ſmiling cleareth, 


This Sonnet he ſent to Roſalind, which when ſhe read, ſhe bluſht, 
but with a ſweet content in that the percented loue had allotted her 
ſo amozous a ſeruant. Leaningher to her new entertamed fanriess 
againe to Roſader , who trfumphing in the gloꝛp of this conqueſt, 
accompanied with a troope of young Gentlemen, that were deſtrous 
to be his familiars , went home to his bꝛother Saladines , who was 
walking befoꝛe the gates. to heare whatſucceſſe his bzother Roſa- 
der ſhould haue, aſſuring himſelfe of his death, and denifinghow 
with difſimuled ſozrowe , to celebꝛate his funerals : as hee was in 
this thought, he cat vp his eye, and ſawe where Roſader returned 
with the garland on his head, as hauing wonne the Pꝛize, necome 
panyed with a crue of boone companions : grieuer at this, he ſtept in 
and ſhtit the gate, Roſader ſeeing this, and not looking fo? fuch vn⸗ 
kinde entertainement, blucht at the dilgrace, and pet ſmothered his 
criefe with a ſmile, he turned to the Gentlemen, and deſired them to 
hold his bzother excuſed,fo2 he did not this vp6 any malicious intent 
8? uigardtze, but being b2ourhe vp in the countrey he co 
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ſelſe, as not finding his nature ſtt fo2 ſuch yonthfull company, Thus 
he ſought to ſhadow abuſes p2offered him by his bꝛother, but in vain, 
faz he could by no meanes be ſuffered to enter: whereupon he ran 
his foote againſt the dome, and b2ake it open, dzawing his \wozy, # 
entring boldly into the where he kound none (koꝛ all were fled) 
but one Adam Spencer an Engliſhman, whv had beene an olde any 
truſty ſeruant to Sir John of Bourdeaux: he fo2 the lone he bare ts 
his deceaſed maſter, fauoured the part of Roſader, and gaue him and 
his ſuch entertainment as he could. Rolader gaue him thankes, and 
looking about, ſeeing the Vall empty, ſaid: Gentlemen, vou are wel- 
come, frolicke and be merry, yo ſhall be ſure to haue wine enough, 
whatſoeuer your fare be, I tell you Caualiers , my Bꝛother hath in 
his houle fiue tunne of Mine, and as long as that laſteth I beſhzew 
him that ſpares his liqus2.With that he burſt opẽ the buttery doze, 
and with the helpe of Adam Spencer rouered the Tables, and ſect 
downe whatſoeuer he could findein the houſe,but what they wanted 
in meat, was ſupplyed with dzink,yet had they ropal cheere, & with- 
all ſuch hearty welcome, as would haue made the courſeſt meates 
ſeeme delicates, After they had feaſted and frolickt it twiſe 02 thziſe 
with an vpley freeze, they all tooke theirleaue of Roſader and de⸗ 
parted . Aſſoone as they were gone, Roſader growing impatient of 
the abuſe, dꝛew his ſwo2d, and ſwo2eto be reueuged on the viſcours 
teous Saladine: pet by the meanes of Adam Spencer, who ſought 
to continue friendſhip andamity bet wirt the bꝛethꝛen, and though 
the flattering ſubmiſſion of Saladine, they were once againe recon ; 
ciled,and put vp all fozepaſſed iniurtes with a peaceable agreement, 
liuing together fo2 a good ſpace in ſuch bzotherly loue, as did not on · 
ly reioyte the ſeruants, but made all the Gentlemen and bozdering 
neighboꝛs glad of ſuch friendly conco2d . Saladine hiding fire in the 
ſtrawe, and concealing a poyſoned hate in a peaceable countenance, 
yet deferring the intent of his wꝛath till fitter oppo2tunity,he ſhew⸗ 
ed himſelfe a great fauourer of his bzothers vertuous endeuoures: 
where leauing them in this happy league, let vs return to Roſalind, 
Roſalynd returning home from the triumph, after ſhe wared loli⸗ 
tarp, loue pꝛeſented her with the Idea of Roſaders perfettion, and 
taking her at diſcouert, ſtroke her ſo deepe, as ſhe felt her ſelke grow 
paſſing paſſionate : ſhe began to call to minde the comlincle of his 


perſon, the honoz of his pareuts,and the vertues that cxcelling both, 
| E 3 Wade 
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made him ſo gratians in the eyes of euery one ,* Ditcking in thus the 
houy ot loue, dy immmting m her thoughts his · care qualities, ſhe be» 
gan to ſurfet muh the contewplation of his vertuous :convierms, but 
when He cald to rememmante her p2elent eſtate, and the harvnes of 
her fo: tunes, deſire began to {þ2ike , any fancie to vale bonnet , that 
betweene a Chaos of confuled thoughts, he began cs debate with her 


ſelfe in this maner, 
Roſalyndspaſfiog, 


Nfo2tiinate Roſalynd, whoſe miſtoztunts are moze than thy 
yeares,+ whoſe paſſions are greater then thy patience, The blol⸗ 
ſoms of thy youth are mirt wich the froſts of enuy, the hope of thy 
enſuing kruits periſh in the bud. Thy fatheris by Toriſmond ba» 
niſht from the crowne, x thou the vnhappy daughter of a King deta'- 
ned captiue,liuing as diſquieted in thy thoughts, as thy father diſcon 
tented in his exile. Ay Roſalynd, what caves warte vpon a crowne + 
what gricfs are incident to dignity : what ſozrows haunt ropall palla⸗ 
ces: The greateſt ſeas haue the ſoꝛeſt fozmes,, the higheſt birth ſub- 
iect to the moft bale , and of all trees the Cevars ſooneſt ſhake with 
the winde: [mall Currents are euer calme, lome valleyes not ſcoꝛcht 
in any lightning, na baſe mt᷑ ticd to any balefull pzetudice. Fortune 
flies, and if ſhe touch pouerty, it is with her heele: rather dildayning 
their want with a frowne, then enuying their wealth with dilparage⸗ 
ment. Oh Roſalynd, hadſt thou bin bozne low, thou hadſt not falne ſo 
high, # yet being great of bloud, thine honoz is moze,if thou bzookeff 
miſfo2tune with pattence , Suppoſe J contrary fo:tune with content 
vet fates vnwilling to haue me any wayes happy. haue fozced loue to 
ſet my thoughts on fire with kancie. Loue Roſalynd : becommeth it 
women in diſtreſſe to thinke on loue : Tuch, deſire hath na reſpect of 
perſone, Cupid is blind & ſhooteth at random, aſſoone hitting a rag, 
7s a tobe, and pierang afſ2one the boſame of a Capt:ue, as the bꝛeſt of 
a Libertine. Thou ſpeakeſt it poaze Roſalynd by experience, foz be⸗ 
ing euerp way diſtreſt, lurcharged with cares, and overgrowne with 
ſozrowes , yet amidſt the heape of all miſyays , Love hath lodged in 
thy heart the perfection of poung Koſader,a man cuery way abſolute 
as well foz his inward like, as for his outward lineaments, able to 
cantent the eye with beauty, e the eare with the rep9zt of his vertue. 
Bt conſider Roſalynd his foxtunes, and thy pꝛeſent eſtate , thou 
art 
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art pooꝛe and without patrimony, and pet the daughter of a Pzince, 
he a yonger bzother , and voide of ſuch polleſſions as either might 
maintaine thy vixn'ties oz reuenge thy fathers iniuries. And haſt 
thou not learned this ok other Ladies, that Loyers cannot liue by 
lookes: that womens eares are ſoonet content with a pound of giue 
me, then a dꝛam of heare me, that gold is ſweeter than eloquence: 
that loue is a fire, æ wealth is the kewell: that Venus cofters ſhould 
ve euer full. Then R2ſalynd ſeeing Roſader is pode, thinke him 
leſle beautikull, becauſe he in want, & account his vertues but qua- 
litits of courſe, foʒ that he is not indued with wealth. Doth not Ho- 
race tell thee what method fs to be vſed in loue. 
werenda pecunia primus, poi num bur tur. 

Tuch Roſalynd, be not auer raſh, leap not befoze-thou looke, et- 
ther loue ſuch a one as map Witt; his landeys purchaſe ry ertie, oz 
els loue not at all. Chuſe not a faire face wich an empty parle | buy 
ſay as moſt women vſe to ſay, S. nhbil attuleris, ibis Homeye fore. | 

Why Roſalynd , can ſuch baſe thoughts harbour in ſuch high 

beanties * Can the degree of a pꝛinceſle, the daughter of Gagiſinond 
harboz ſuch ſeruile conceits, as to p2ize golde moe than hanoz, oz ts 2 
meaſure a Gentleman by his wealth, not by his vertues. No Roſa- 
Iynd,blnth at thy baſe reſolution, and ſap tf thon loueſt, eyther Ro- 
ladet 2 none: and whp* becaufe Roſader is both beautifull and vers 
tuous. Dwiling to her ſclfe to thinke of her new entertatued palli⸗ 


ons, taking vp her Lute that lay by her, ſhe warbled out this dittp. 
Roſalyn ds Madrigal. 


Laue in my beſome hke a bee, 

doth ſucke bis ſweete: 
Now with his wings he plates with mee, 

now with his frete. 
V Vithin mint eyes he makes hit nes, 
Hs: bed amidſt my tender breaſt ) 
Ah kiſſes are his daily feaſt, 
Lind yet be robs me of my reſh, 

Ab wanton, will yet 


And if ſlecpe, then percheth be, 
with pretty flight, 
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And makys bis pillow of my knee, 
the kuelong night ©," 

Lale © wy lute the rwnerthe fru, 

; He mmſighe plates if fo I fur: 
He lends u exery Jonely thing, 
Terernelhe wy heart doth stage 

Whilt wanton flillyes. 


Elſe I with roſes every day, 
will whip you bence , 
for your offente, *- 
Ile ſout my eyes to keep-you in, 
7 le wake 5 faſt it for your fone, : 
E count your pgture not worth A pin, 
"ul 2 bereby ſha!) F ks, 
If he gaine ſay me. 
bat if] beate the wanton boy, 
with 4 rod? 
Ho will repaie me with anoy, 
 becauſea Ul. | 6 2233040 
Then ſit thou ſafely on my knee, : Is 
And let thy bower my boſome bez | 
Lurks in mins eyes I like of thee, 
O Cupid ſo thou pittie mee, 
Spare not but play thee. 


Searce had Roſalynd ended her Padzigall, befoze Toriſmond 
came in with his daughter Alinda , & many of the Peers of Franco 
who were enamozed at her beautie: which Torilmond perceining, 
fearing leaſt her perfection might be the beginning of his pꝛeiudice, 
and the hope of his fruit end, in the beginning of her blollomes, he 
thought to banniſh her from the court, foz quoth he to himſelfe, her 
face is ſo full of fauour, that it pleads pittie in the eye of euery man 
her beautie is ſo heavenly and dinine, that ſhe will pzoone to me as 
Hellen did to Prim : ſome oneof the Peers will aime at her loue, 
end the martage,#thT in his wines right attempt the kingdome. To 
pzeuft therefoze had J wiſt in all theſe actions, e taries not about 
the Coure but ball (as an grile)gither wander to her father , 0} — 
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ſeeke other foztunes, In this humo}, with a ſterne countenance full 
of wꝛath, he bꝛeathed out this cenlure vnts her befo2e the Pecres, 
that charged her that that uight ſhe were not ſcene about the Court: 
fo: (quot h he) J haue heard ot thy aſpiring ſpeeches, and intended 
treaſons. This doome was ſtrange vnte Roſalynd, and pꝛeſently 
couered with the ſhie ld ol her innocencie,ſhe hold ly bꝛake ont in reue⸗ 
rent tearmes to haue cleared her ſelfe: but Loriſmond would ad⸗ 
mit of no reaſon, no} durſt his Lozds plead fo2 Roſalind, although 
her beautie had made ſome of thempaſſjonate , ſeeing the fixure of 
wꝛath pourtraved in his bzow , Standing thus all mute, and Roſa- 
lynd amazed, Alinda who loued her moze than her ſelfe, with grief in 
heart, and teares in here pes, falling downe on her knees began to 
intreat her father thus. | 


Alindas oration to her father in defence of Rfalvrd, 


17 (mighty T oriſmond) J offend in pleading fo my friend, let 
the law of amity craue pardon fo2 mp boldneſſe: foꝛ where there is 
depth of affection, there friendſhip alloweth a miuiledge. Roſalynd 
and I haue bin ſuffered vp from our infancies , and nurſed vnder the 
harbour ofour conuecſing together with ſuch pꝛiuate familtarities, 
that cuſtome hath wzought an vuion of nature, and the Sympathy of 
our affections ſuch a ſecret loue, that we haue two bodies and one 
ſoule , Then Maruailemot (great I oriſmond} it ſeeing my friend 
diſtreſt, I finde my ſelfc psrplered with a thouſãd ſoxrowes: fo2 her 
veruous and honozable thoughts (which are the glozies that maketh 
women erccllent) they be ſuch as may challenge loue, and race aut 
ſuſpicion: her obedience to your Maieſtie, Ireterre tothe cenſure of 
your owne eye, that ſince her fathers erile hath ſmothered al griefes 
with patience, and in the abſence of nature, hath honezev you withal 
dutie, as herowne father by nouriture, not in wozdvttering any viſ⸗ 
content, noz in thought (as far as coniecture may reach) hammering 
onreuenge: only in all her actions ſeeking to pleaſe you, and to win 
my fauour, Der wiſdome, ſilence, chaſtitie, and other ſuch rich qua 
littes, I neede not to decipher,only it reſtes fox me to conchude in one 
wowy, that the is innocent. Jfthen,foztune mo triumphs invariety 
of mileries, hath preſented ſome enuious perſon (as miniſter of her 
intended Stratagem) to taunt Roſalynd with any ſqurmiſe ot trea- 
fon, let him be bꝛought to her face , and confirme cuſation by 
D witn: ſez; 
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witneſſes: which pꝛon ed, let her die, # Alinda wil execute the mal 
ſacre, Tf none can auouch any confirmedrefation of her intent, vſe 
Tuſttce my 102d, it is the nlozy of a King, + let her line in your won · 
ted fauour: toꝛ if you baniſh her, my lelte as compartner ot her hard 
. fox tunes will participate in exile ſome part ot her extreamities. 
Toriſmond (at this ſpeech of Alinda) coueredhis face with ſuch 
a frown, as tirany ſeemed to ſit triumphant in his foꝛehead, ⁊ checkt 
her vp with ſuch taunts , as made the Loꝛdes (that onely were hea · 
rers) to tremble. Pꝛoud girle (quoth he) hath my lookes made thee 
ſo light of tongue, 02 mp fauours incour aged thee to be ſo fozward, 
that thou dareſt pꝛeſume to pꝛeach after thy Father * Math not my 
yrares moe exper ente than thy youth, # the winter of mine age dee» 
per inſight into ciuell policie, than the pꝛime of thy floziſhing daies* 
The olde Lion auoides the toiles, where the pong one leaps into the 
nette: the care ot age is pꝛouident, and fozeſees much: ſuſpition is a 
vertue, where a man holds his enemy in his boſome. Thou fond girle, 
meaſureft all by pꝛeſent affection, and as thy heart loues, thy thoughts 
cenſure: but if thou knoweſt that in liking Roſalynd thou hatcheſt 
vp a bird to pecke out thine owne eyes, chou wouldeſt intreat aſmuch 
fo: her abſence as now thou delighteſt in her pꝛeſence. But why doe 
Jalleadge pallicy to thee 4 ſit you downe huſwtfe 4 fall to your nee⸗ 
: ik wdlenes make you ſo wanton, o2 liberty ſo malapart, J can 
quickly tyepou'to i ſharper taſke : and you (maide) this night bee 
packing, eicher into Arden to pour father, oz whether beſt it ſhall 
contenc your humoꝛ, but in the Court vou all not abide, This ri⸗ 
gozous reply of Toriſmond nothing amazed Alinda, fo2 ſtill the 
pꝛoſecuted herplea in the defence of Roſalynd, wiſhingher Father 
(it his cenſure might not be treuerſt) that he would appoint her parte 
ncrofhererile : which ik he rekuled, either ſhe would bylome ſecret 
meanes ſte ale aut and follow her, 02 els ende her dates with ſome 
deſperate kinde of death. When T oriſmond heard his daughter ſo 
reſolute, his heart was ſo hardned e gainſt her, that he late downe a 
definitiue and peremptoꝛy ſentence, that they ſhould both be baniſh: 
ed: which pꝛeſently was done. The Ty1ant rather chooſing to ha: 
ʒard the loſſe of his onely child, then any wates to put in queſtion the 
ſtate ofhts kingdome: ſo ſvſpitions & feareful is the conſcience of an 
vUrper. Mell although his Loꝛds perlwaded him to retain his own 
Daughter, yet his reſolution might not be reuerſt', but both of _ 
m 
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mulk away from the Cours without either moꝛe company oꝛ delay, 
In he went with great melancholp, and left theſe two Ladies alone, 
Roſalynd waxed very ſad,and ſate downe and wept. Alinda ſhe ſm. 
led, and ſitting by her friend, began thus to comkoꝛt her. 


Alindas comfort ts perplexed Roſalynd. 


W Hy how now Roſalynd , diſmaide with a frowne of contrary 
foztune : Paue I not oft heard thee ſay. that high mindes were 
diſcouered in foztunes contempt, and heroycall ſcene in the depth 
of extremities : Thou wert wonte to tell others that complained of 
diſtreſſe,that the ſweeteſt ſalue foꝛ miſery was patience, and the only 
medecine fo2 want, the pzecious implaſter of content: being ſuch a 
good Phiſitian to others, wilt thou not miniſter receipts to thy ſelke? 

But p erchance thou wilt ſay : 
Conſulenti nunquam capt doluit. 
Why then, if the Patients that are ſicke of this diſeaſe , can finde 
in themſelues neither reaſon to perſwade,no2 art to cure, yet (Roſa- 
lynd) admit of the connſc1l of a friend, and apply the ſelues that may 
appeaſe thy paſſions. Tf thou grieueſt, that being the daughter of a 
punte, and enuy thwarteth thee with ſuch hard erigents, thinke that 
royalty is a faire marke, that Crownes haue croſſes when mirthe is 
in Cottages: that the fap2er the Roſe is, the ſooner it is bitten with 
Caterpillers,the moze ozient the Pearle is, the moze apt to take a 
blemiſh: and the greateſt birth, as it hach moſt honour, ſo it hath much 
enuy. Tf theufs2 tune aimeth at che fap2eſt, be patient Roſalynd, fo 
firſt by thine erile thou goeſt to thy father,nature is higher pꝛizedthen 
wealth, and che loue of ones parents ought to be moꝛe p2ecious then 
all dignities : why then dooth my Rolalynd grieue at the frowne of 
Toriſmond, who by offering her a p2ciudice ,p2offers her a greater 
pleaſure : # moze (mad laſle) to be melancholy, when thou haſt with 
thee Alinda afriend,who will be a faithful copartner of all thy mil⸗ 
foztunes,who hath left her father to follow thee,* chuſeth rather to 
bꝛooke all extremities then to fo2ſake thy pꝛelence. What Roſay nd: 

| Solamen miſerus ſocios hab uiſſe dolorit. 

Cheerely woman, as we haue been bedkellowes in royalty, we will 
be fellow mates in pouerty: J wil cuer be thy Alinda, and thou ſhalt 


tuer reſt to me Roſalynd, ſo ſhall the wo)ld canonize our friendſhip, + 
2 any 
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and ſyeake of Roſalynd and Alinda, as they did of Pilades and O- 
reſtes. And if euer foztune {mile and we returne to our fo2zmer ho⸗ 
nour, then folding sur ſclucs inthe lweete ok our friendſhip, we ſhall 
merrily ſay(talling to minde our foꝛepaſſed miſeries:) 
Olm hæc memmiſſe muabit. | 
At this Roſalynd began to comfo2t her, and after ſhe had weyt a 
fewe kinde teares in the boſome ok her Alinda, the gaue her hearty 
thanks, and then they late them downe to conſult howe they ſhould 
traut ll. Alinda gritued at nothing but that they might haue no man 
in their tompanp, ſaping:it would be their greateſt pꝛeiudice in that 
two women went wandzing without either guide oz att E dant. Tuch 
(quoth Roſalynd) art thou a woman, and haſt not a ſodaine ſhift to 
pꝛeuent a milko2tune : J(thouſecft) am of a tall ſtature, and would 
very well become the perſon e apparell of a Page, thou ſhalt be my 
miſtreſſe, and J willplay the man ſo pꝛoperly, that (truſt mein what 
company ſoeuer I come J will not be diſcouered: J will buy me a 
ſute, and haue my Rapper very handſomly at my ſive , and if any 
knaue offer wꝛong, your Page wil ſhewhim the point of his weapon, 
At this Alinda ſmiled, and vpon this they agreed, and pꝛeſently ga⸗ 
thered vp all their iewels, which they trulſſed vp in a Caſket , e Ro- 
ſalynd in all haſt pꝛouided her ot robes, and Alinda being called A- 
liena, and Roſalynd, Ganimede: they tratelled along the Aine⸗ 
yards,and by many by-waics : at laſt got to the Foꝛreſt ſide , where 
they trauelled by the ſpace of two 02 three dayes without ſeetng any 
creatitre,betng often in danger of wilde beaſts, and pained with mas 
ny paſſionate ſoꝛtowes. Now the black Ore began ts tread on their 
keet, and Alinda thought of her wonted royalty: but when the call 
her eyes on her Roſalynd, ſhee thought euery daunger a ſtep to ho⸗ 
nour. Paſſing thus on along, about midvay they came to a Foun⸗ 
taine, compaſt with a groue ot᷑ Cipꝛeſſe trees, ſo cunningly and curi 
oufly planted, as if Tome goddes had intreated Nature in that place 
to make her an Arboz . By this Fountaine ſate Aliena and her Ga- 
nimede, and fozth they pulled ſuch victuals as they had, and fed as 
merily as if they had bin in Paris with all the kings delicates : Alie- 
na onely grieuing that they could not ſo much as meete with a ſhep⸗ 
beard ta diſcourſe them the waye to ſome place where they might 
make their abode. At laſt Oanimede cafting vp his epe, efpte» 
where on a tree was ingrauen certaine verſes : which afſoone as hee 


elpied, 
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eſpied,he tryed out, be ol good cheare Piſtrefle, J ſpie the figures of 
men: foꝛ here in theſe trees be ingrauen certam verſes ofſhepheards, 
oꝛ ſome other ſwaines tkat inhabit here about. With that Aliena | 
ſtart vp ioyfull to heare theſe newes , and looked, where they found , 


* 


carited in the barke of a Pine tree, this paſſion, 
 Montanus paſſion. 


thou beene borne whereas perpetual! cold 
old: 


Ha 


aber Tanais Gard, and mount 4ines 
Had complaind unto a marble flame, 
Or to the flaudi bewr aid my bitter mono, 

{then could beare the bur then of my griefc: 
But exen the pride of countrey? at thy birth, 
Whilſt beanens did [mile did new array the earth, 
withflowers chiefe. 

Yet thon the flower of beauty blefſed borne, 
He pre tin loobęs, but all attirde in ſcorne. 


Had I ibe power toweepe ſweet Mirrhas teares, 
Or by my plaints to pierce repining cares. 

Had?F thou the heart to ſmule at my complain, 
To ſcorne the woes that doth my heart attaint, 

[ then could beare the burthen of my griefe : 
But net my teares,but tructh with theeprenailes, 
And ſeeming ſowre my ſorromes thee Hale : 

yen ſmall reliefe.. 
For if chow wilt thou art of Marble hard : 
Aud ff thoupleaſe my ſute ſhall ſoong be beard. 


No doubt (quoth Aliena) this poeſte is the paſſion of ſome per- 
$lored ſhepheard,that being enamozed of ſome: fapze and beautifull 
Dhepheardeſle,ſufferey ſome ſharpe repulſe, and therefoze complai- 
ned of the crueltie of his Miſtris. You may ſee (quoth Ganimede) 
what mad cattell you women be, whoſe hearts ſometimes are made 
of Adamant that will tauche with no impzeſſion, and ſometime of 
waxe that is fit fo cui ty forme : they delight to be courted,andthen 
they glozy to ſeeme coye, and when they are moſt deſired, then they 
freeze with diſdaine: and this fault 1s e common to the lex, that vou 

2 


lee 
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tee it painted ont in the ſhepheards paſſions, who found his Piſtres 
as froward as he was enamd2ed, And Ipꝛay you (quoth Aliena,)if 
pour robes were off, what mettall are you made of chatyou are ſo la- 
ty2icallagainſt women? Is it not a foule bird defiles the owne neſt+ 
Beware ( Ganimede) that Roſader heare you not, if hee doe , pers 
chaunce you will make him leape ſo far fromloue , that he will anger 
ncry vaine in your heart. Thus(quoth Ganimede)Jkeep detozum, 
Iſpeake nowe as J am Alienas Page, not as J am Geriſmonds 
daughter: fo2 put mee but into a peticote, and J will ſtand in defi 
ance ta the vttermoſt, that women are courteous, conſtant, vertu⸗ 
ous, and what not. Stay there (quoth Alena) and no moꝛe words, 
koꝛ yonder be caracters grauen vpon the barke ofa Beech tree, let 
vs let quoth Ganimede , and with that they reade afancie wzitten to 
this effect, 


Firſt ball the heauens want Liebt 

T1 2 be robbed of their —— 115 

The day want ſunne, and ſunne want baight, 

The night want ſhade the dead mens graues. 
The April! flowers and leafe and tree, 
Before [ falſe my faith to thee: 


Firſt ſhall the tops of higheſt hils 

By humble playnes be enerpried, - 

And Poets ſcorne the Muſes quilt, 

And fil for ſake the water glide, 
And Iris loſe her coloured weeds, 
Before I fayle thee at thy needs, 


Firſt direfall hate ſhall turne to peace, 
And lowerelent in deepe diſdai - 
And death his fatalll ſtroke (hall ceaſe, . 
eie pittie ewery paine, 
And pleaſure mour ne, and ſorrow ſiwile, 
Before I take of am guile. 
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Firſt time ſhall ſtay bis ſtaileſſe ruce, 
And winter bleſſe his browes with corn, 
And ſnow bemorſten Iulies face, 

And winter ſpring, and ſummer mourne, 
Before my pen by belpe of fame: 
Ceaſe to recite thy ſacred name. 


Montanus. 


No doubt (quoth Ganimede) this pꝛoteſtation grew from one 
full of paſſions, I am of that mind tos (quoth Aliena) but ſee Jpzap 
when pooze women ſeeke to keepe themſelues chaſte, how men woe 
them with many fained pꝛomiſes, aluring with {weet woꝛds as the 
Sirens , and after pꝛouing as trothlefſe as Aeneas, Thus pꝛomiſed 
Demophoon to his Piillis , but who at laſt grew moe falſe: The 
reaſon was (quoth Ganimede) that they were womens ſonnes any 
tooke that fault of their mother, fo2 if a man had growen from man, 
as Adam did from the earth, men had neuer beene troubled with in⸗ 
conſtancie. Leaucoff (quoth Aliena) to taunt thus bitterly, o2 els 
ile pull of your Pages apparell and whippe you) as Venus doth her 
wantons) with nettles. So you will [quoth Ganimede) petſwade 
me to flattery, and that needs not: but come ſeeing we haue founy 
heere by this Fount the tract of Shepheards by their Madzigalles 
and Noundelaies, let vs foz warde, fo2 either wee ſhall finde ſome 
foldes,ſheep-coates, oꝛ elſe ſome cottages, wherein koꝛ a day 82 two 
to reſt. Content quoth Aliena, and with that they roſe vp, and 
marched foward till towards the euen: and then comming into a 
faire vally compalſed with mountaines , whereon grew maup pleas 
— ſhzubbes, they might veſcrie where two flockes of ſheepe din 
kede. 

Then looking about, they might perceiue where an olde ſhep- 
heard late, and with hun a pong ſwaine, under a couert mot pleas 
lantly ſcituated. The ground where they late was diapzed with 

Floras riches, as ſhe meant to wrap Tellus in the glozy ok her veſts 
ments: round about in the koꝛme of an Amphitheater were molt cu⸗ 


rioullp planted Pine trees, interſeamed with Limons and * 
which 
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which with the thicknelle of their banghs ſo ſhadowed the place, that 
Phebus could not p2y into the lecret of that Arboz , ſo vnited were 
the tops with lo thick a clolure, that Venus might there in her iolli⸗ 
tie hauedallied vnſeene with her deareſtparamour,faſt by (to make 
the place moze go2gious ) was there a Font ſo Chziſtaline r cleare, 
that it ſeeined Diana with her De iades, and Hemadriades had that 
ſpzing,as the ſecret of all their bathings. Ju this glouous Arboꝛ ſate 
theſe two ſhepheards ( ſeeing their ſheepe feede) playing on they: 
Pipes mayy pleaſant tunes, and from muſick and melodie, faling in⸗ 
to much amozaus chat: dzawing moze nigh we might dilcry the 
countenance of the one to be full of ſozxrow? his face to be the very 
po2trature of diſcontent, and his eyes tullot᷑ woes, that liuing he ſee⸗ 
med to die, we (to heare what theſe were) ſole pꝛiuily behinve the 
thicke, where we ouer hard this diſcourſe, | 


Apleaſant Eglog betweene Mont anus and Caridon. 


 Coridon. 
Sy ſhephards boy, what makes thee greete ſo ſore, 
Why leaues thy pipe bis pleaſure and delight; 
Tong ate thy yeares, thy cheekes with Roles dight, 
Then ſing tor joy (ſweete ſwain) and ſigi no more, 


This mil k-white Poppy and this climbing Pine, 
Both promiſe ſhade, then hit thee done and ſing: 
And make theſe woods with pleatant notes to ring, 


Till Pbebus daine all weſtward to decline. 
| AMontanus, N 
Ah (Cariden) vnmeete is melodie, 
To bim home proud contempt hath ouerborne: 
Slaine are my ioies by Pheba; bitter ſcorne, 
Far hence my weale, and neere my icopardy, 


Loues burning brandis chouched in my breaſt, 
Making a Phenix of my faintfull heart: 
And though his fury do inforce my ſmart, 

Ay bliham Ito honour his bebe 
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Prepard to woes fince ſo my Pluie wils, 

My lookes diſmaid ſince Phebe will diidaine- 
1 banniſh bliſſe and weleome home my paine, 
So ſtreame my teares asſhowers from Alpine hils: 


In errors mas ke I blindfold mdgments eye, 
I fetter reaſon in the ſnares of luſt: 
I ſceme ſecure, yet know not how to truſt, 
Iliue by that, which makes me liuing die, 
Deuoide ofreſt, companion of diſtreſſe, 
Plague to my ſelfe, conſumod by my thought: 
How may my voice or pipe in tune bh brought, 
Since I am reft of ſolace and delight. 

Coridom. 
Ah Lorell lad, hat makes thee Herry loue, 
A ſugred harme, a poiſon full of pleaſure: 
A painted ſhrine fulfild with rotten treaſure, 
A 5:2 in ſhew, ahell to them that proue, 


A gaine in ſceming, ſhadowed fill with want, 
A broken ſtaffe whichfolly doth vphold : 
Atlower that fades with cuery froſty colde, 
Anoricnt Roſe ſprung from awithered plant, 


A minutes ioy,to gaine a world of griefe, 
Aſubtil net to ſnare the idle minde: 

A ſeeing Scorpion yet in ſeeming blinde, 
A poore roioy ce, a plague without relicte; 


For thy Aontanus follow mine arreede, 

Whome age hath _—_ the traines that fancie vſeth: 
Leaue foliſh loue for beautie witabuſeth, 

And drownes(by follie )vertues ſpring ing ſeede. 


Montarus, 
So blames the childe the flame, becauſe it burnes, 
And bird the ſnare, becauſe it doth 1 
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And fooles true loue, be cauſe of ſory ha, 
And (allers evrls the up that ps hr miLD ic 1164 


But would the childe forbeare toplay with flame, 
And birds beware to trull the foulers gin: 
And faoles foreſce before they fall and ſin, 
And maſters guide their ſhips in bettet frame. 


The childe would praiſe the fire becauſe i armes, 
And birds reioice to ſee the fouler faile: 


And ſailers bleſſe the bar ke that ſaue3 from harmes. 


Ah Coridon, though many be thy yeares, - 
And crooked elde had ſome experiencele ſt: 
Tet is thy minde ot 1udgment quite berett, 
In view of loue, whoſe power in me àppeares, 


he ploughman little wots to turne the pen, 

Or bookemanskils to guide the ploughmans cart: 
Nor can the Cobler count the tearmes ot arte, 

Nor baſe men iudge the thoughts of mightie men, 


Nor witheredage (vnmeete for beauties guide, 
Vncapableofloues impreſſion) 

Diſcourſe ot that, whole choice poſſeſſion, 
May neuer to fo baſe a man betyed. 


But I (*home nature makes of tender molde, 
And youth moſt pliant yeelds to fancies fire) 
Lo build my hauen and heauen on ſweete deſire: 
Onſweete deſite more deare to me then gold. 


Thinke I of loue, O how my lines aſpire, 
How haſt the Muſes to imbrace my browes, 
And hem my temples in with Lawrell bowes, 
And fill my braine s with chaſte and holy fire. 


And tooles preuent, before their plagues preuaile, 
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Then leane my lines their homely equipage, 
Mounted beyond the circle of the ſunne: 

Amazd I read the ſtile when I haue done, | 
And herry loue that ſeat that heauenly tage. Wo. 


Of Phebe then, of Phebe then I ling, 
Drawing the purity ef all the ſpheares, 

The pride of earth, or what in heaven appeares, 
Her honored tace and fame to light to bring. 


Inflaent numbers and in pleafant vaines, 

I rabbe both ſea and earthof all their ſtate, 

Ta _ e her parts; I charme both time and fate, 
Tobleſſe the nymph that yeelds me loueſick paines.  , | : 


My ſheepe are turnd to thoughts, whom froward will, 
Guides in the Labyrinth afreltles loue. 

Ferre lends them paſture where ſo ere they moue, 
And by their death theix life renounceth {til}, 


My heephookeis my pen, mine oaten reed, 
My 83 my many woes are written: 
Thus filly ſwaine (with loue and fancie bitten) 


Itrate the plaines of paine in wofull weed. 


yerare my cares, my broken ſleeps, my teares, 
MHydreamos, my doubts, for Plebe ſweet to me 
who waiteth heaueninſorrows vale muſt be, 


And glory ſhines where danger moſt appearet. 


Then Ceridon although I blithe me nat, 
Blame me not man ſince ſorrow is my {weet 7 
So willeth Loue, and Phebe thinkes it meet, 
And kinde Mentants liketh well his ſot, 


Coriaen, | 
Oh ſtayleſſe yourh, by error ſo miſguided, 
Where will preſcnibeth lawes to perfeſt wits, 
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Where reaſon mournes,aud blame in triumph ſeg, 
And folly peylneth all that tune prouided. 


With wilfull blindnes bleard, prepar d to ſfame, 
Prone to neglect occaſion when the {miles : 

Alas that Loue by fond and froward guiles, 
Should make thee tract the path to endles blame. 


Ah(my Marten) curſed is the charme, 

T hat hath bewitched ſo thy youthfull eyes: 
Leaue off in time to like theſe vanities, 

Be forward to thy good, flie thy harme. 


As many Bees as Hibla daylie ſhields, 

At many frie as fleete on Oceans lace, 

As many hear ds as on the earth do trace, 

As many flowers as decke the fragrant fields. 


As many ſtars as glorious heauen containes, 
As many ſtor mes as wayward winter weepes, 
As many plagues as hell incloſed keepes: 
So many grietes in loue, lo many paines. 


Suſpitions, thoughts, deſires, opinions, praiers, 
Miſlikes, miſdeeds, fond ioyes, and f. ined peace, 
Illukons, dreams, great paines, and ſmall increaſe, 

Vowes, hope, acceptance, ſcornes, aud deepe deſpaires. 


Truce, warre, and woe, doe waiteat beauties gate: 


Time loſt, laments, reports, and priuy grudge, 
And laſt, — r a . fad g 


* 
Who yeelds for ſeruice, ſhame : for bien dp hate. 
Montan. 
All Adder: like I ſtopt mine eares (fend ſwaine) 
So charme no more, tor I will neuer change. 
Call home thy flocks betime that ſtragling range: 
For lo, the ſunne declineth hence amaine. | 
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In amore bax inſunt vitia: induciz,inimicite, bellum , pax rurſum :; in- 
certabec fi tn poſtules yatione certa freri mbile plus agi, quam fi de- 
operam, vt cum ratione inſanias. a 


The ſhepheards hauing thus ended their Eglogue , Aliena ſtept 
with Ganimedefrom behinde the thicket: at whoſe ſodaine ſight the 
3 aroſe: and Aliena ſaluted them thus: Dhepheatds, all 
haile(fo2 luch we deem peu by pour flocks ) and Louers = luck(fo2 
ſuch you ſeeme by your paſſions ) our eyes being witneſle of the one, 
and our eares of the other. Although not by Loue, yet by foxtune;Y 
am a diſtreſſed Gentlewoman , as \ozrowfull as you are paſſionate, 
and as full of woes as you of perplered thoughts: wandzing this 
wap in a Foꝛteſt vnknowne , onely J and my Page, wearied with 
trauel would faine haue ſome place of reſt , Pay you appoint vs any 
place of quiet harboz ( be it neuer ſo meane) J ſhall be thankefull to 
pou , contented in my ſelfe , and gratefull to whomſoeuer ſhall bee 
mine Poſte, Coridon hearing the Gentlewoman ſpeake ſo courte- 
ouflie returned her mildelie and reuerentlie this anſwere, * hy 

Faire Miſtres, we returne you as heartie a welcome as you gaue 
vs a courteous ſalute , A ſhepheard J am, and this a louer, as watch- 
full to pleaſe his wench, as to feede his ſheepe : full of fancies , and 
therefoze ſay J, full of kollies. Exhoꝛt him J may, but perſwade him 
J camot : fo2 loue admits neither of counſaile , noz reaſon , But 
leauing him to his paſſions, it you be diſtreſt, I am ſozrowfull ſuch a 
faire creature is croſt with calamity : pzap fo2 you IJ map, but relieue 
pou I cannot : marty if pou wante lodging, if you vouche to ſhzowy 
vour ſelues in a ſhepheards cottage, my houſe fo2 this night ſhall be 
#0ur harbour. Aliena thankt Coridon greatly, and pꝛeſentlie ſate 
der downe, and Ganimede by her. Coridon locking earneffly vpon 
ber, and with a curious ſuruep, viewing all her perfections , 
plauded in his thought her ercellence , and pittying her diffreſle, 
was deſirous toheare the cauſe of her miſfo2tunes, began to queſfion 
with her thus. 

Tf J ſhould not (faire Damoſel) occaſionate offence , o2 renewe 
pour griefes by rubbing the ſcar , J world faine crave ſo much fa- 
nour,as to know the cauſe of your miſkfo2tunes: and why , and whi- 
ther you wander with your Page in 2 dangerous a Forreſt, _ 

2 that 
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(that was as courteous as ſhe was fapze) made this reply : Shep⸗ 
heard, a friendly demaunvought neuer to be offenſtue,and queſtion of 
tourteſle carrp pziniledged pardons intheir fozeheads. Ruow theres 
foze,to diſcouer my foztunes were torenue my ſozrowes, & J ſboulo 
by diſcourſing my milhaps,but rake fire out of the cyndzes. There- 
foze let this ſuffice gentle ſhepheard , my diſtreſle is as great as my 
trauaile is dangerous, and I wander in this fozretalight on ſome 
Cottage where J and my Page may dwell: fo; I mean to bry ſome 
karme, and a flocke of ſheepe, ſo betome a ſhephe ardeſſe, meaning to 
live low and content me with a countrep life: fo2 J haue heard the 
ſwaines ſay, that they dꝛunke without ſuſpit ion, + ſlept without care. 
Marry miſtre ſſe (quoth Coridon) if you meane ſo pou came in good 
time, koʒ my Landlozd intends to ſell both the farme J tpll, and the 
locke J keepe,and cheape you may haue them fo2 ready money: any 
foz a ſhepheards life (oh Miſtres) did you but liue a while in they 
content, vou would ſay the Court were rather a place of ſozrow then 
of ſolace, Pere Miſtres ſhall not foztune thwart you , but in meane 
1 the loſſe of a few ſheepe, which, as it bꝛeeds no begs 
gery, ſo it can be noertreame — : thenert yeare may mend all 
with a freſh increaſe, Enup ſtirs not vs, we couet not to climbe, our 
deſires mount not aboue our degrees, no} our thoughts aboue our 
koztunes. Care cannot harboꝛ in our Cottages, no2 doe our homely 
couches know bꝛoken ſlumbers : as wee exceede not ill dyet, lo wee 
haue enough to ſatiſte : and Miſtreſſe, J haue ſo much Latine, S4. 

bis quod eſt ſufficit, | | 
By mp truth ſhepheard ( quoth Aliena ) thou makeſt mee in loue 
with your countrep lite, and therefoze ſend fo2 thy Landlozd, and J 
will buy thy farme and thy flocks, and thou ſhalt ſtill vnderſ me be 0* 
uerſeer of them both: one lx foz pleaſure ſake , J and my Page will 
ſerue pou, lead the flocks to the fteld,x folde them: Thus will J line 
guict,viknowne,*contented, The ne wes ſo gladded the hart of Co- 
ridon, that he ſhould never be put out of his farme , that putting off 
his ſhepheards bannet, he did her all the reuerence that he might. But 
zl this while ſate Montanus in a muſe thinking of the erueltie of 
bis Phoebe, whom he wooed long, but was in hope to winne, Gani- 
zuede who Aill had the remembꝛaure of Roſader in his thoughts, 
:ooke delight to ſee the pooze ſhepheard paſſionate, laughing at loue, 
Hat in all his actions was ſo imperiaus. At laſt when ſhe had noted 
| bis 
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his teares that ſtole downe his cheekes, g his fighes that bzoke from 
the centre ofhis heart, pitting his lament, ſhe demaunded of Cort- 
don why the pong ſhepheard looked ſo ſozrowfull * Dh fir (quoth 
he) the boy is in loue. Why (quoth Ginimede) can ſhepheardes 
loue : J (quoth Montanus) and ouer-loue, els ſhoulvf not thou fee 
me ſo penſiue. Loue I tell thee, is as p2ecions in a ſhepheardes eye 
as in the lookes of a King, and we country ſwaines entertaine fan- 
tie with as great delight as the pꝛoudeſt Courcier doth affection, 
Oppoztunity (that is the ſ ktiend to Veaus) harbozeth in 
our Cottages, and lopaltie (the chiefeff fealtie that Cupidrequireth) 
is found moꝛe among ſhepheards then higher degrees. Then aſke 
not if ſuch ſillyſwatnes can loue: what is the cauſe then, quoth Gani- 
mede that Loue being ſo ſweet to thee, thou lookeſt ſo ſozrowfulls 
Bec auſe quoth Montanus, the party beloued is froward : and ha⸗ 
ning curteſie in her lookes, holdeth diſdain in her tongues ende what 
hath ſhe then ( quoth Aliena) in heart; Deſire (J hope Madame) qd, 
he, oz els my hope loſt, deſpaire in Loue were death. As thus they 
chatted, the Dunne beeing ready to let, and they not having kolden 
their ſheepe,' Coriden requeſted ſhe would ſic there with her Page, 
till Montanus and he lodged their ſheepe fo2 that night. You ſhall 
gee quoth Aliena, but firſt Iwill intreate A ontanus to ſing ſame 
amo2ous Sonnet that he made whe he hath been deeply paſſionace, 
That J will quoth Montanus, an with that he began thus. 


Montanus. 


Phebet ſate, 
Sweete ſhe ſate- . 
Sweeteſate Phebe when I ſaw her. 
White her brow, 
Coy her eye: 
Brow and eye how much you pleaſe me. 


Words I ſpent, 


Phabe 
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Phabe fate, 
By a fount: | 
Sitting by afount I ſpide hor, 
Sweete her touch, 
Rare her voice: 
Touch and voice what may diſlaine you. 
As ſhe ſung, 
I did figh, 
And by ſ;ghes whilſt that I tride her. 
Oh mine eyes, 
Tou did looſe: 
Her firſt ſight whoſe want did paine you, 


Phebes flocks, 
W bite as wooll: 

yet were Phebes lookes more whiter. 
Phebes eyes, 
Douelike mil de- 

Douelike eyes, both milde and cruell. 
Montan (wearey, > 
In your lamps: 

He will die for to delight her. 
Phebe yeeld, 
Or I dye. | 

Shall true hearts be fancies fuel), 


Montanus had no ſooner ended his ſonnet , but Coridon with & 
low curteſie roſe vp, and went with his fellow , and hut their ſheep 
in the foldes : andafter returning to Aliena and Ganunede , con* 
ducted them home weary to his pooze cottage . By the way there 
was much good chat with Montanus about his loues : he teſoluing 
Aliena that Phoebe was the faireſt Shepheardeſſc in all France, 
and that in his eye her beautie was equall with the Nimphes, But 
quoth he as of all tones the Diamond is moſt cleareſt, aud yet moſt 
hard fo2 the Lapidozie to cut, as of al ſlowers.the Roſeis the faireſt 
and pet guarded with the ſharpeſt pꝛickles: ſo of all our councrey 
Laſles Phebe is the bzighteſf , but the moſt cop of all to ſtoape vn- 
tg deſire, But let her take heede quoth — - 

| who 
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who fo2 his high dildai ne againſt Lone , periſhed in the folly ok his 
owne loue. With this they were at Coridons Cottage „ where 
Montanus parted from them, and they went into reſt. Alinda and 
Ganimede glad of ſo contented a ſhelter, made mery with the pooze 
Swaine : and though they had but country fare and courſe lodg- - 
ing, yet their welcome was ſo great, and their cares ſo little, that 
they counted their diet delycate , and ſlept as ſoundly as if they had 
bin in the Court of Toriſmond, The next moꝛne they lay long in 
bed, as wearied with the toile of vuaccuſfomed trauaile: but aſloone 
as they got vp, Alie na reſolued there to ſet vp their reſt, and by the 
belpe of Coridon (wapt a bargaine with his Landlozd, and ſo be⸗ 
came miſtris o the farme and of the flocke : her ſelke putting on the 
attire of a ſhepheardeſſe, and Garimede of a pong ſwaine : ettery 
dap leading fo2th her flockes, mich ſuch delight, chat the held her exile 
happy, and thought no content to the bliſle of a Country Cottage. 
Leauing her thus famous amongſt the ſhepheards of Arden, againe 
to Saladine, | | 
When Saladine had along while concealed a ſecret reſolution 
of reuenge, and could no longer hide fire in the flare , no2 oyle in the 
flame: (fo2 enuy1s like lightning, that will appeere in the darkeſt 
fog.) It chanced in a mozning very early he cald vp certaine of his 
ſeruants, and went with them to the chamber of Roſader, which be⸗ 
ing open, he entred with his crue, and ſuppꝛized his bzother when he 
was a ſleepe , and bound him in fetters , and in the midſt ok his hall 
chained himto a poſt, Roſader amazed at this ſtrange chance, began 
to reaſon with his bꝛother about the cauſe of this ſodaine extremity, 
wherein he had wꝛongd: and what fault he had committed wozthyſo 
tharpe a penance, Saladine anſwered him oncly with a looke of diſ⸗ 
daine, and went his wap, leauing pooze Roſader in a deepe perpleri- 
ty, Who thus abuſed,fellinto lundꝛy paſſions , but no meanes of res 
lecfe could be had: whereupon fo anger he grew into adiſcontentey 
mellancholly, In which humoꝛ he continuedtwo oz thꝛee daies withs 
out meate: inſomuch that ſeeinghis bꝛother would giue him no kood 
he fell into diſpaire of his life, Which Adam Spencer the olde ſer⸗ 
uant ot ſir John of Burdeaux ſeeing , touched with the dutie and 
loue he ought to his old maſter,felt a remozſe in his conſciencꝭ ot his 
ſonnes miſhap, and therckoze, although Saladine hath giuen a gene- 
tall charge to his ſeruants, that none of thẽ vpon paine of death hold 
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giue either meate 02 dyinke to Roſader, yet Adam Spencer in the 
night roſe ſecretly, ⁊ bzought him (uch victuals as he could pꝛouide, 
e vnlockt him and ſet him at liberty. Akter Roſader had well feaſten 
himſelfe , and felt he was looſe, ſtraight his thoughtes aimed at res 
uenge, a now(all being a ſleepe) he would haue quite Saladine with 
the method of his owne milchiefe. But Adam Spencer did perſwade 
him tõ the contrary with theſereaſons : Sir quoth he, be content, 
fs2 this night go again into pour olde fetters, ſo ſhall you try the faith 
of friends, & ſane the life ot an olde ſeruant. Tomozrow hath your 
bꝛother inuited all your kindzed x allies to aſollemn bꝛeakfaſt, oncly 
to ſee aber them all that von are mad, and kaine to be tied to a 


poaſt. Alſodne as they come , complaine totzem of the abuſe pꝛoffe⸗ 
red you by Saladine, Jf they redꝛeſſe yu, why ſo 2 but if they paſſe 
oncr your plaints, /ccopede, and hold withthe violence of pour bꝛs · 
ther bekoze pour innocence,then thus: J will leaue you vnlockt that 
vou may bꝛeake out at pour pleaſure, and at the end of the Mall ſhal 
pou lee ſtand a couple ot good pollares , one fo2 vou and another for 
me: When J giue you a wincke , ſhake off your chaines, and let vs 
play the men, and make hauocke amongſt them,dziue them out of the 
houſe and maintaine poſſeſſion by fo2ce of armes, till the Ring hath 
made aredzeſle of your abuſes, Thele woꝛds of Adam Spencer 
ſoperſwadedRoſader, that he went to the place of his puniſhment, 
and ſtoode there while the nertmozning, About the time appointed, 
came all the gueſts bidden by Saladine, whome he intreated with 
courteous and curious entertainement, as they all perceiued their 
welcome to be great. The tables in the hall where Rolader was 
tyed, were touered, and Saladine bzinging in his gueſtes together, 
ſhewing them where his bzother was bound, and was inchaind as a 
man lunaticke. Roſader made reply, & with ſome inu:ctiues made 
complaints ofthe wzongs pꝛoffered him by Saladine , deſiring they 
would in pittyſeeke ſome meanes fo} his reltefe, But in vaine, they 
had ſ'opt their eares with V ſſes,that were his woꝛds neuer ſo f 31 
cible, he bꝛeathed onely his paſſions into the winde. They careleſſe, 
ſate downe with Saladine to dinner, beeing very frolicke # pleaſant, 
waſhing their heades well with Wine, At laſt, when the fume of the 
grape had entered peale-meale into their bꝛaines, chey began in ſact- 
ricatl ſpeeches to ratle againſt Roſader: rzhich Adam Spencer ng 
longer b2ooking gaue the ligne, and Roſader ſhaking off his chaines 
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got a pollore in his hand and flew amongſt them with ſuch violence 
and furv, that he hurt many, llue ſome, and dꝛaue his bother and all 
the reſt quite out of the houſe , Deeing the coaſt cle are, hee ſhuc the 
doazee, and being ſoze an hungred, and ſeeing ſucl good victuals, he 
ſate hun downe with Adam Spencer, and ſuch good fellowes as he 
knew were hone lt men, and there fealted themſelues with luch pꝛo⸗ 
uition as Saladine had pꝛepared fo his friends, Aiter they had taken 
ther repaſt, Noſader rampierd vp the houſe , lealt vpon a ſodaine his 
vꝛother ſhould raiſe ſome true of his tenauts, and ſurp2ize them vn⸗ 
awares. But Saladinc tooke a contrary courſe, and went to the She⸗ 
riffe of the ſhire and made complainte of Roſader, who giuing cre» 
dite to Saladine, in a determined reſolution to reuenge the gentle- 
mans wꝛongs, tooke with him fine and twenty tall men, and made 
a vow, either to bzeake into the houſe and take Rolader, oz elſe tg 
coope him in til he made him peeld by kamin. In this determination, 
gathering a crue together, he wente fozwarde to ſet Saladine in his 
fozmereſtate , Newes of this was bzougyt vn :o K»ſader , wha 
{miling at the cowardize of his btother, bꝛookt al the iniuries of to2« 
tune with patience, expecting the comming of the Sheriffe , As he 
walkt vpon the battlements of the houle, he deſcrred wher Sal dine 
and he dꝛew neere, wich a troope of luſty gallants. At this he ſmilo, x 
cald vp Adam Spencer, and ſhewed him the enutaus trechery uf his 
bꝛother, and the folly ofthe Sheriffe to be ſo credulous : now Adam 
quoth he, what ſhal J do: It reſts fo2 me, either to peeld vp the houſe 
to my bꝛother and ſeeke areconcilement,o2 els iſſue out, and bzeake 
thꝛoughthe company with courage, fo2 coopt in like a.coward J will 
not be. If I ſubmit (Ah Adam) Jdiſhonour myſelfe , and that is 
wozſe then death,fo2 by ſuch open diſgraces,the fame of men grows 
odious : if Iiſſue out amongſt them, foztune may fauour me, and J 
may eſcape with life, but ſuppoſe the woz lf : if I be lla ne, then my 
death ſhall be honoꝛable to me, ſo vnequalla reuenge infamous to 
Saladine, Why then maifter fs2zwarde and feare not, out amongſt 
them, they be but {aint hearted lozcls, and fo Adam Spencer, if he 
die not at your foote , ſay he is a daſlard, Thele woꝛdes cheered vp 
ſo the heart of yong Roſader, that he thought himſelfe ſufcicient fox 
them all, and therefoꝛe pꝛepartd weapons fo? him and Adain Spen- 
cer, and were readie to entertaine the Sheriffe : fo2 no ſooner came 


Saladine and he to the gates, but Roſader vulookt for, le apt out and 
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«failed them, wounded many of them, and cauſed the tell to giue 
packe, ſo that Adam and he bꝛołke thꝛough the pꝛeaſe in deſpight of 
them all, and tooke their way towards the fo2reſt of Arden, This re. 
pulſe ſo ſet the Sheriffs hart on fire to reuenge, that he ſtraight rai⸗ 
ſed all the Countrep,and made Hue and Crie after them. But Roſa- 
der and Adam knowing full well the ſecret wayes that led thzough 
the Uineyards,ffole away pꝛiuily thꝛough the pꝛouince of Bourde- 
aux, and eſcaped ſafe to the Foꝛreſtot Arden. Beins come thither, 
they were glad they had ſo good a harboz: but foxtune (who is like 
the Camelion) variable with euery obiect , and conſtant in nothing 
but inconſtancie, thought to make them my2rozs of mutabilicy , aud 
therefo2e ſtillcroſt them thus contrarily , Thinking till to paſſe on 
by the by-waies to get to Lions, they ehanced on a path that led into 
the thicke of the foxreff, where they wandzed five oz fire dayes withs 
out meate,that they werc almoſt famiſhed, finvingneither ſhepheard 
no2 cottage torelieue them: aud hunger growing on lo ertreame, 
Adam Spencer(being olde)began to faint, and fitting him downe on 
a hill, and looking about him, eſpiev where Roſader lape as feeble 
and as ill perplered : which ſight made him thed teares , and to fall 
into thele bitter tearmes, 


Adam Spencers ſpeech, 


O bow the life of man may well be comparer to the fate of the 

Oteanſeas, that foz tuety calme hath a thouſand ſtozmes , re- 
ſembling the Roſe tree, that foz a fewe flowers, hath a multituve of 
ſhat pe pꝛickles: all your pleaſures end in paine, and our higheſt de ⸗ 
lights, are croſſed with deepeft diſcontents , The ioyes of man, as 
they are fewe, ſo are they momentary, ſcarce ripe betoꝛe they are rot · 
ten: and withering in the bloſſome, either parched wich the heate of 
enuie, oz Fo2tune, Fo2tune , oh tnconſtant kriend, that in all thy 
deedes art frowerd and fickle. delight ing in the pouerty of the low ⸗ 
eſt, and the ouerthꝛow of the higheſt, to decipher thy inconſtancie: 
Thou ſtandeſt vpon a globe, and thy wings are plumed wich times 
feathcrs, that thou maiſt euer be reſlleſſe: thou art double taced like 
Janus, carrying frownes in the one to thzeaten , and ſmiles in the os 
ther to betray, thou pzoffereſt an Eele, and perfozmeſt a Scozpior, + 
where thy greateſt fauours be, there is the (care of che extreameſt 
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miſfoꝛtunes, fo variable are all thy actions, But why (Adam) doeſt 
thou erclatme againſt Fo2tune * ſhe laughes at the plaints of the di- 
ſtreſſed: and there is nothing moꝛe pleaſing vnto her, then to heare 
fooles boaſt in her fading allurements,02 ſoxrowful men to diſcouer 
the ſower of their paſſions, Glut her no; Adam then with content, 
but thwart her with bzooking all miſhaps with patience, Foz there 
is us greater check to the p2ide of foztune,then with a reſolute cou- 
rage to paſſe ouer her croſſes without care, Thou art old Adam, and 
thy hayes ware white, the Palme tree is already full of bloomes,# 
in the furrowes of thy face appeares the Kalenders of death; Mert 
thou bleſſed by fo2 tune thy yeares could not be many, noꝛ the date 
of thy life long: then ſithe nature muſt haue her due, what is it fox 
thee to reſigne her debt a little befo2e the day. Ah, it is not this which 
grit ueth me, 102 do J care what miſhaps foztune can wage againſt 
me: but the ſight of Rolader, that galleth vnto the quicke, When Y 
remember the wozſhips of his houſe , the honour of his fathers, any 
the vertues ofhimſelfe : then doe J ſay, that foztune and fates are 
molk iniurious , to cenſure ſo harde extreames, againſt a youth of ſa 
great hope. Dh Roſader, thou art in the flower of thine age, and in 
the pꝛide of thy yeares, buxſome and full of. Pay, Nature hath pꝛo⸗ 
digally inritcht thee with her fanours , vertue made thee the myꝛ⸗ 
ro2 of her excellence: and now thꝛough the decree of the vmuſt ſtars, 
to haue all theſe good parts nipped in the blade, and ble micht by the 
inconſtancie of foztune , Ah Rolader, could I helpe thee , my griete 
were the leſſe, and happy ſhould my death be, if it might be the be⸗ 
ginning of thy reliefe : but ſeeing we perifh both in one ertreame,it 
is a double ſozrow . What ſhall I do? p2euent the ſight of his fur» 
ther miltoꝛtune, with a pꝛeſent diſpatche of mine owne like. Ih, de 
ſpapꝛe is a mercileſſe finne. | | | 

As he was ready to goe foꝛ ward in his paſſion,he looked earneſfly | 
on Roſader, and ſeeing him change colour, he role vp and ment to 
him, and holding his temples,ſaid : What cheere maſter*though all 
faple, let not the heart fainte : the courage of a man is ſhewed in the 
reſolution of his death, At theſe woꝛdes Redader lifted vp his eye, 
an» locking on Adam Spencer, began to weepe, Ah Adam quoth he, 
J ſoʒrow not to die, but I grieue at the manner ofmy death. Might 
J with my Launce encounter the enemie , and ſo dye in the field , it 


wert hon92,and content: might J(Adam) combat with ſome wilde 
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beaft,and periſh as his pꝛ av, J were ſatiſfied: but to die with hunger, 
O Adam, it is the ertrcameſt of all ertreames, Dailter (quoth hee) 
pou ſee we are beth in one p2edicament, and long I canot lite with» 
out meat,lecing therefoze we can finde no koode, let the death of the 
one,p2eſerue the life of the other. J am olde , and ouerwozne with 
age, vou are young , and are the hope of many honozs: let mee then 
die, I will pꝛeſently cut my veines, and Paiſter, with the warme 
blond relicue your fainting ſpirits:ſuck on that till J end, and pou be 
comfo2ted , Mith that Adam Spencer was ready to pull out his 
knife, when Roſader full of courage(though very faint) roſe vp, and 
wiſh: Adam Spencer to ſit there till his returne:fo2 my minde giues 
me quoth he. J ſhall bzing thee meat. With that, like a madde man 
he toſe vp, and ranged vp and downe the woods ſeeking to encounter 
ſome wilde beaſt with his Napier, that eyther hee might carrye his 
friend Adam food, oz cls pledge his life in pawne of his loyalty, It 
chanced that day, that Geriimond the lawfull king of France, bani⸗ 
ſhed by Toriſmond, who with a luſtie crue-of Dutlames lived in 
that fo2reff,that day in hono! of his birth, made a feaſt to all his bold 
Peomen,and frolic kt it with ſtoꝛe of wine and Uentſon, litt ing all at 
along table vnder the ſhadowo? Limon trees, to that place by chance 
Foꝛtune conducted Roſader, who ſeeing ſuch a crue of bꝛaue men, 
hauing ſtoꝛt of that, foʒ want of which he and Adam petiſhed, he ſtept 
boldly to the booꝛds end, and laluted the company thus, 
CUhatſocuer thou be, that art maiſter of theſe luſty ſquires , J ſa» 

lute thee as graciouſly , as a man in extreame diſtreſſe may: knowe 
that J and a fellow friend of mne, are here famiſhed in the koꝛreſt foꝛ 
want of faode: periſh we muſt vnle ſle relieued by thy kauo ure. Ther⸗ 
fore if thou be a Gentleman, giue meat to men, and to ſuch as are e⸗ 
uery wap wozthy of life: let - pꝛeudeſt ſquire that ſits at thy table 
riſe and incounter with me in any hono2able point of actiuitic what 
ſoeuer, and it he and thou pꝛooue me not a man, ſend me away com- 
foꝛtleſſe. It thou refuſe this, as a niggars of thy catts, J will haue a⸗ 
mongſt you with my l woꝛd: foꝛ rather will J dye valiantly, then pe⸗ 
riſh with ſo cowardly an extreame. Geriſmand looking him car» 
neſtly in the face, and ſreing ſo pz-pera Gentlema1 in ſo bitter a paſ» 
lion, was mooued with ſo great pitt ie, that riſing from the table, hee 
tooke him by the hand and badde him wcl:ome , willing him to ſit 
d2wne in his place, and in his rcome not onclyto cate his fill, but the 
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Loꝛd ofthe feaff, Gramercy fir (quoth Roſader) but I haue a fes 
ble triend that lies hereby famiſhed almoſt fo2 food,axedaud therfs2e 
(eſſe able to abide the ertreamity ol hunger then my ſelfe,+diſhanour 
it were fo2 me ta taſt one trum, befaze J made him partner of mp 
koztunes ꝛcherefoꝛe wil J run and f2tch him, x they J will gratefully 
accept of out pꝛoffer. Away hies Rolader to Adam Spencer, and 
tels him the newes, who was glad ok ſo havyy foꝛtune, but ſo feeble 
he was that he could not goe: whereupon Roſader got him vp on his 
backe, ⁊ bzought hun to the place, Which when Ceriſmond and his 
men ſaw , they greatly applauded their league of friendſhip : & Ro- 
fader hauing Geriimonds place aſſigned him, would not ſit there 
himſelke, but ſet downe Adam Spencer, Well to be ſhoꝛt, thoſe hun» 
ary ſquiers fell totheir victuals, ⁊ feaſted themſelues with good ve» 
ſicatez,and great toe of wine, Aſſoon as they had taken their repatt, 
Geriſmond deſirous to heare what hard fo2tune dꝛaue them into 
thoſe bitter extreamities, requeſted Roſader todiſcourſe, ( if it were 
not any way p2eindiciall vnto him) the cauſe of his trauel. Rolader 
(deſtrous any way to ſatiſũe the curteſie of his fauoz able Yat, firft 
beginning bis ex ordium with a volley of ſighs, # a few luke warme 
teares)pꝛoſecuted his diſcourſe , ⁊ tolde him from point to point all 
his foztunes , how he was the pongeſt ſonne of ſir John of Bourde- 
aux, his name Roſader , how his bꝛother ſundzy times had w2ongen 
him, and laſfly,how fox beat ing the Sheriffe, and hurting his men he 
fled: and this old man (quoth he / whome J o much loue and honour, 
is ſurnamed Adam Spencer, an olde ſeruant of my Fathers, and 
one (that fo2 his lone) neuer failed me in all my miſfo2tunes, Them 
Geriſmond heard this, he fell on the neck of Roſader, and next diſ- 
tour ſing vnto him, how he was Geriſmond their lawfull Ring, exi⸗ 
led by I or:{nond, what familtaritie had euer been bet wirt his father 
fir John of Bourdeaux and him, how kaith tull a ſubiect he liued, and 
bow honoꝛably he dyed: pzomiſing(fo2 his lake) to giue both him and 
his friend ſuch court eous entertamement, as his pꝛeſent eſtate could 
miniſter : and vpon this made him one of his Fozreſters. Roſader 
ſeeing it was the King, craued par dan fo2 his bold:efle, in that hee 
did not doe him due reuerence, ano hunibly gaue him thankes fox 
his fauourable coutte ſie. Gerilmond not ſatiſfiey yet with newes, 
beganne to enquire if hee had beene lately in the Conrte of Toril- 
mond, à whether he had ſcene his daughter Rola nd, o ud? At this 
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Roſader fetcht a great ſigh , and ſhedvingmany teares , could not 
anſwer: yet at laſt, gathering his ſpirits together, he reuealed to the 
King, how Roſalynd was baniſhed, æ how there was ſuch a Smpa⸗ 
thy of affections betwirt Alinda and her, that ſhe chole rather to be 
partaker of her erile, then to parte fellowſhip : whereupon the vnna⸗ 

turall Ring baniſhed them both r and now they are wandered none 

knowes whether, neither could any learne fluce their departure, the 

place of their abode. This newes duue the King into a great mclan- 

cholly, that pꝛeſently he aroſe from all the company, and went into 

his pꝛiuy chamber, ſoſecret as the hacvuur of the woods would alow 

him. The company was all dach: at theſe tiviags , and Roſader and 
Adam Spencer hauing ſuch epps2tunt-te , went to take their ref, 
There we leaue them, and recurnc againe to Loriſmond. 

The fight of Roſader came ta the cates of Toriſmond , who hea⸗ 
ring that Saladine was ſole heire of the lands of ſir Iohn of 6 ourde- 
aux, deſirous to poſſeſſe ſuch faire reuenewes,found iuſt occaſlon to 
quarrel with Saladine, about the wʒongs he p2offered to his brother: 
and theretoze diſpatching a Herault, he ſent fo2 Salad ine in all poaſt 
haſt, Who maruailing what the matter ſhould be, begar to examine 
his owne conſcience, wherein he had offended his hichneſſe: but im⸗ 
boldned with his innocence, he boldly went with the Herault vnto the 
Court. C Ahere as ſoone as he came, he was not admitted vn'othe 
pꝛeſente ot the Ring, but pꝛeſently ſent to pꝛiſon. This greatly a⸗ 
mazed Saladine, chiefly in that the Jayler had ſtraight charge oucr 
him, to ſee that he hold be cloſe pꝛiſoner. Many paſſionate thoughts 
came in his head, till at laſt he hegan to fall into conſideration of his 
fozmer follies, and tomeditate-with himſelfe. Leaning his head on 
his hand, and his elbow on his knee, full of ſozrow, griefe and diſ⸗ 


quietedpaſſions, he reſolued into theſe tearmee, 
V Nhappy Saladine , whome folly hath led to theſe miſfoztunes, 

and wanton deſires wꝛapt within the labzinth of theſe callami⸗ 
ties. Are not the heauens doomers of mens deedes + And holdes not 
' God a ballance in his fiſt, to reward with fauour , and reuenge with 


iuftice* Dh Saladine , the faults of thy youth, as they were fond, ſo 
were theyfoule: and not only difcouering little nourture, but blemi⸗ 


Saladynes complaint, 


ping the excellence of nature, Ahelpes of one litter are euer moft 
louing 
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louing, and bꝛothers that are ſonnes of one fathzr , ſhould liue in 
frieudſhip without iarre. Oh Saladine, fo it ſhould be: but thou 
haſt with the Deare fedde againſt the winde, with the crabbe ſtroue 
againſt the ſtreame, and ſought to peruert nature by vnkindneſle., 
Roſaders wzongs , the wzongs of Roſader (Saladine) cries fo2 
reuenge, his youth pleads to God to inflict ſome penance vpon thee, 
his vertues are pleas that infozce wꝛittes of diſpleaſure to croſſe 
thee: thou haſt highly abuſed thy kinde and naturall bzother,and the 
heauens cannot ſpare to quite thee with puniſhment, There is na 
ſting to the woꝛme of conſcience, no hel to a minde touched with gilt. 
Ettery wꝛong I offered him (called now to remembzance) wzingeth 
a dꝛop of bloud from mp heart, euer bad looke, caery frowne pinch⸗ 
eth me at the quicke, and ſaies Saladine thou haſt ſinned againſt 
Roſader, Be penitent, and aſſigne thy ſelfe ſome pennance to dil 
coucr thy ſozrow, and pacifte his wꝛath. 

In the depth ofhis paſſion, hee was ſent fo2 to the King: who 
with alooke that thzeatned death entertained him, and demaundey 
of him where his bzother was : Saladine made anſwer, that vpon 
ſome rovot made againſt the Sheriffe ofthe ſhire, he was fled from 
Bourdeaux, but he knew not whether, Nay villaine (quoth he) A 
haue heard ok the wzonges thou haft pꝛoffered thy bzother ſince the 
death ol thy father , and by thy meanes haue J loſt a moſt bꝛaue am 
reſolute Cheualier. Therefoze in iuſtice to puniſh thee, I ſpare thy 
life foꝛ fathers lake, but baniſh thee foꝛ euer from the Court ⁊ cuntry 
of France, and ſee thy departure be within ten daies, els truſt me 
thou ſhalt looſe thy head, # with that the King flew away in a rage. 
and keft pooze Saladine greatly@frplered , ho greeuing at his 
erile , yet determined to beare it with patience, andpenance of his 
foꝛmer kollies to trauaile abꝛoad in euery Coaſt till he had found 
out his bꝛother Roſader, With whom now J doe beginne. 

Roſader being thus pꝛekerred to the place of a Fogreſter by Ge- 
riſmond, rooted out the rememb1ance of his bꝛothers vnkindnes by 
continuall ererciſe,trauerſiug the groues and wilde Fozteſtes: parts 
ly to heare the melody of the ſweete birds which recozded, #partly 
to ſhewhis diligent indenour in his maſters behalfe . Yet whatſo⸗ 
eucr he did, 02 how ſocuer he walked , the lively image of Koſalynde 
remained in memoꝛie: on herſweete perfections he fed his thoughts 
potting himſelfe like the eagle a 3 bozne bird, ſince that - one is 

nowne 
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Knowne by beholding the Sunne, ſo was he by regarding excellent 
| beautie, One day among the reſte finding a fit oppoztunitie & place 

conuenient, deſirous to diſcouer his woes in the wooves , he ingra⸗ 
ued with his knife on the bark of a Pit tree, to this pꝛety eſtimate of 
his Piſtres perfection. 


Sonetto. 


Of all chaſt birdes t he Phanix doth excell, 

Of all/treng beaſtes the Lion beares the bell: 

Of all ſincote flowers the Roſe doth ſweeteſt ſmel?, 

Ofall faire marder my Rolalyndisfarreſt, 
| Of allpare mettalr gold is onely pureſt, 

Te all bigh trees the Pine hath hygheft creſt: 

Of all ſofs fects, I lhe my miſtris beſt. 

Cf all chaſt thought my miſtris i hong hits are rareſt, 

Of all proud: birdes the Eagle pleaſerh Toue, 

Of pretty faules kinde Venus libes the Dou: 

Oftrees Mineruadoth the Oline lone, 

Of allſaeet Nimphes I bonour Rotalynd; 

O fall ber gifts ber wiſdomepleaſeth moſ?, 

Of al ber graces vertue ſhe doth boaſt; 

* or all the of ts my life and ioy is loft, 

If Roſalynd proome crauell and vnbinde, 


In theſe andſuch like paſſions Roſader did euety day eterm 
the name of his Roſalynd:: and this day eſpecially when Aliena 
and Ganimede(infozced by the heate of the Sun to ſeeke foꝛ ſhelt er) 
by good foztune arrived in that price, where this amozous Forreſter 

regiſtred his melancholy paſſions «they ſaw the ſodaine change of 
his lookes, his folded armes, his paſſionate ſighes, they heard him of- 
ten abzuptly call on Nolalynd: who (pooze ſoule) was as hotly bur · 
ned as himſelfe , but that ſhe ſhzowded her paines in the cinders of 
hono2able modeſty , Whereupan (gelling him to be in loue, e accoz- 
ding to the nature of their ſere , being pittikull in that behalfe) they 
ſodainly bꝛake off his melanchly by their appzocy , and Ginimede 
ſhedde him ont of hiz dumps thus. 
That newes Fozreſter * haſt thou wotended ſome Deere , loll 
hun in the fall : Care not man koz ſo ſmall a loſſe, thy fees was but 


the 
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the ſkin, the Houlder, and the hoꝛnes: tis hunters lucke ts ayme faire 
and miſſe: and a woodmans koꝛtunt to ſtrike, and yet go without the 
game. 

Thou art beyond the marke Ganimede(quoth Aliena) his paſs. 
{ons are great er, and his ſighes diſcouer moꝛe loſſe: perhaps in tra⸗ 
uerſing thele thickets, he hath ſeene ſome beautifull Nymph, and is 
growne amo20us . It map be \o( quoth Ganimede ) fot here he hath 
newly engrauen ſome Sonnet:come and ſee the diſcourſe of the Foꝛ⸗ 
reſters poems, Reading the ſonnet ouer , and hearing him name Ro- 
ſalynd, Aliena lookt on Ganimede, and laught, and Ganimede loo⸗ 
king backe on the Foꝛteſter, and ſeeing it was Roſader,binlht : vet 
thinking to ſhꝛowde all vnder her Pages apparell , he boldly retups 
aed to Roſader, and began thus, | | 

J pꝛay thee tell me Foꝛreſter, what is this Roſalynd foz whome 
thou pineſt away in ſuch paſſions * Ts ſhe ſome Nymph that waites 
vpon Dianas traine, whoſe chaſtitie thou haſte decyphered ir: ſuch 
Epethites* Oꝛis ſhe ſome ſhepheardefle that haunts theſe plaines, 
whoſe beautp hath ſo bewitched thy fancie , whoſe name thou ſha⸗ 
doweſt in couert vnder the figure of Rolalynd, as Quid did Iulia, 
vnder the name of Corinna? Oꝛ ſap me fozſooth, is it that Roſalynd 
of whom we ſhepheards haue heard talke, ſhe (Fo2refter)thatis the 
daughter of Ge riſmond, that once was Ring , and now an Dut⸗ 
law in this Forreſt of Arden, At this Roſader fetcht a deepe ligh, 
and ſaid, It is ſhe O gentle Swain, it is ſhe, that Saint it is whome 
Iſerue, that Gopvefle at whoſe ſh2ine J doe bend all mp denotions 2 
the moſt fap2eft of all faires, the Phenir of all that ſere, and the pu⸗ 
rity of all carthly perfection, And why[ gentle Foreſter) if the be lo 
beantifull,and thou ſo amo dus, is there ſuch adiſagreement in thy 
thoughtes : Happily thee reſembleth the Role, that is ſweete , but 
full of p2ickles* oz the Serpent Regius that hath ſcales as gloʒious 
as the Sunne, and a bzeath as infectious as the Aconitum is dead» 
lie: So thy Roſalynd may be moſt amiable,and pet vnkinde: full of 
fauour, and pet ſfroward: coye without wit, and dildainekull without 
reaſon. 

© ſhepheard quoth Roſader , kneweſt thou her perlonage grated 
with the excellence of all perfection, being a harboz wherem the 
Graces ſhꝛowd their vertues: thou wouldſt not bꝛeath out ſuch blal⸗ 
phemy againſt the beautious Rolaly. - : She is a Diamond ile, 
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but not hard, yet of moſt chaſte operation: a pearle ſo o)ient , that it: 
ran be ſtained with no blemiſh : a Roſe without pꝛickles, aud a p2in: 
ceſle abſolute ,as well in beauty as in vertue. But J, vnhappy J. 
haue let mine eye ſoare with the Eagle againſt ſo bꝛight a Sun, chat 
Jam quite blind: haue with Apollo enamozet my ſelte of a Da- 
phne, not (as ſhe) viſoainfull , but far moze chaſte than Daphne: F 
baue with [xion lapd my loue on Iuno, and ſhall (I feare) embzace 
nought but a cloude. Ah ſhepheard, I haue reacht at a ſtarre, my de⸗ 
ſires haut mounted aboue my degree, aud my thoughts aboue my 
foztunes I being a Peſant , haue ventured: to gaze on a Pꝛinceſſe, 
whoſe hono2s are too high to vouchſafe ſuch baſe loues, 

Why Foreſter guoth Ganimede,comfozt thy ſeife: be blithe any 
fralicke man. Leue ſowſeth as low as ſhe ſoareth high, and Cupid 
ſhootes at a rag aſloont as at a robe, and Venus eye that was ſo cus 
rious,ſyarkled fauour on pole-footed Vulcan. Feare nat man, wo- 
mens lookes are not tied to dignities feather , no2 make thy curious 
effreme,where the ſtone is found, but what is the vertue. Feare not 
Foreſter, faint heart neuer wonne kapze Lady. But where lines 
Ro ſalynd nom, at the Court * 

Oh no quoth Roſader, ſhe lines I xknaw not where, and that is 
my ſozrow,baniſhed vy Toriſmond, and that is my hell: fo2 might 
I but ſinde her ſacred perſonage, and plead befoze the bar ot her pit. 
tie, the plaint of my paſſions, hope tels me ſhe would grace me with 
ſome fauour : and that would ſuffice as recompence of all my fozmer 
miſeries, Much haue J heard of thy miſtreſſe excellence,and J know 
Foxrefter thou canſt deſcribe her at the ful,as one that haſt furuaped 
all her parts with a curious eye: then do that fauour, tu tell me what 
her perfections be. That J will quoth Roſader, fo Jglozy to make 
all eares wonder at my Yiltreſſe excellence. And wich that he pulz 
à paper foozth his boſome,wherein he read this. 


Roſalnds deſcription, 
Like to the cleere in higheſt ſpheare, 
Whereallimperiall glory ſhines, 
Offſelfe fame colour is her haire, 
Whether vnfolded or in twines: 
Heigh ho, fayre Roſahnd, 
Her eyes are Saphiros ſet in ſnow- 


Retining heaven by euery wincke - 

The th, do feare when as they glow, 
And I doe tremble when I chinke, 
Heigh ho, would ſhewere mine., 


Her chee kes are like the bluſhing. cloude 
That beautifies Auroras face, N 
Or like the ſiluer Crimſon ſrowde, 
That Phoebus (miling lookes dooth grace: 
Heigh ho fayre Roſahnd; 

Her lips are like two budded Roſes, 
Whomrankes of Lillies neighbor nig, 
Within which bounds the blame iacloſes, 
Apt tointice a Deitie: 

Heighho would ſhe were mino. 


Her necke like to a ſlately tower, 

Where loue himſelfe impriſoned lies, 

To watch for glances euery houre, 

xo m her diuime and ſacred eyes, 

Heigh ho faire Roſahnd, 

Her paps are centers of delight, 

Her paps are orbes of heauenly frame, 

Where nature molds the dew of light, 

To ſeede perfection withthe ſame. 
Heigh ho, would ſhe were ming, 


With Otient pearle, with Rubie red, 
With Marble white, with Saphire blew, 
Her body euery may is fed, 
yet ſoftintouch,and ſweet in view; 

Hee ho, faire Roſalynd. 
Nature ber ſelfe her ſhape admires, 
The gods are wounded in her fight, 
Aud lone torſikes his heaucnly fires, 
Andat her eyes bis brand doth light: 
Heigh ho, would ſhe were mine. 


Then muſe not Nywphs though! 1 u 
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The abſence ol fayre Reſahnd, 
Since for her fayte there is fayrer none, 
Nor tor her vertues ſo diuine. 
Heigh ho, faire Reſalynd, 
Heigh ho my hart, would god that ſhe were mine. 


Peritt ,quia deperrbat, 


Belecuc me ( quoth Ganimede) either the Forreſter is an exqu- 
fite painter, oꝛ Rolaiynd far aboue wonder: ſoit makes me bluſh, to 
hearchow women ſhould be ſo excellent, and pages ſo vnperfect, 

R-ſader beholding her carneſtly, anſwered thus. Truelp gentle 
Page, thou haſt cauſe to complaine thee, wert thou the ſubſtante:but 
reſembling the ſhadow, content thy ſelfe : fox it is excellence enough 
to be like the excellence of nature. Ye hath anſwered you Ganimede 
quoth Alie na, it is enough fo2 Pages to waite on beautiful Ladies, 
and not to be beautifull themſelues. Dh Miſtres quoth Ganamede, 
hold pou your peace, to you are partiall: Whoknowes not, but that 
"all women haue deſire to tie ſoueratgnty to their peticoates, and a- 
ſcribe beauty to themſelues, where if boyes might put on their gar 
ments, perhaps they would pzoone as comely , if not as comely, as 
curteous, But tell me Fozreſter, (and with that ſhe turnd to Roſa 
der) vnder whom maint aineſt thou thy walke: Gentle Swaine, vn⸗ 
der the King of Outlawes , ſayd he, the vnfo2tunate G-riſmond, 
who hauing loſt his kingdome, crowneth his thoughts with content, 
acceunting it better to gouerne among pooze men in peace, than 
great men in danger. But haft thou not laid ſhe,) hauing ſomelan- 
choly oppoꝛtunities as the fozreſk affoꝛdeth thee) wzitten moze ſon- 
nets in commendations of thy Piſtris* J haue gentle ſwaine qd he, 
but they be not about me: to mo2row by dawne of day, if your flocks 
feed in theſe paſtures, J will bꝛing them du: wherein you ſhal read 
my pe ſſions, whiles J feele them, iudge mp patience when you read 
it: tili when J bid farewell , So giuing both Ganim ede Aliena g 
gentle goednight , he reſozted to his lodge, leauing them to their 
pꝛittle pꝛatile. So Ganimed (ſaid Aliena, the fozreſter being gone) 
you! are mightily beloued , men make ditties in pour pꝛaiſe, ſpende 
fiehce for pour ſake,make an idoll of pour beauty: ſurely it grieues 
me net a little to ſee the pooze manſopenſſne,andpon ſopitctleſſe, 

Ah Alien. (quot h ſhe) be not peremptoꝛy in pour iudgements, J 
heare 
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heareRoſalynd pꝛaiſd as J am Ganimede, but were J Radalynd, 
FJ could anſwer the fozreſter : if he mourne fo loue, there are medi» 
cines fo} loue: Rolalynd cannot be faire and vnkinde. And lo Pa⸗ 
dame vou ſee it is time to folde our flockes , o2 els Coridon will 
krown, x ſay pou will neuer pꝛoue good huſwike , Mith that they put 
their lheepe into the coates , and went home to her friend Coridons 
cottage, Aliena as mery as might be, that the was thus in the com- 
pany of her Roſalynd: but ſhe pooze ſonle , that had loue her load⸗ 
ſtarre, and her thoughts ſet on fire with the flame of fancy, coulde 
tate no reſt, but being alone began to conſider what paſſionate pen 
nance pooze Rolader was enioyned to by Loue and F oztune: that at 
laſt he fell into this humoꝛ with hir ſelfe. 


Roſalindepaflionate alone. 


A Þ Roſalynde, how the Fates haue ſet downe in their Sinode to 
make thee vnhappy: foꝛ when Fo tune hath done her woꝛſt, then 
Loue comes in to begin anew tragedy : ſhe ſcekes to lodge her lonne 
in thine eyes, and to kindle her fires in thy boſome. Beware fond 
girle, he is an vnruly gueſtto harboz: fo2 entring in by intreats, he 
will not be thꝛuſt out by force, and her fires are fed with ſuch kuel, as 
no water is able to quench. Seeſt thou not how Venus ſeekes to 
wꝛapthee in her Labzinth, wherein is pleaſure at the enterance, but 
within, ſozrswes, cares, and dilcontent:ſhe is a Syren , ſtoppe thine 
eares at thy melody: ſhe is a Biſilis ke: ſhut thine eyes andgaze not 
at her leaſt thou periſh . Thou art now placed in the -Countrep con 
tent, where are heauenly thoughts, and meaue deſires: in thoſe 
Lawndes where thy flocks feede, Diana haunts: be as her Nymphs 
chaſt, and enemie to Lone, fo2 there is no greater honour to a maid, 
then to account of Fancie as a moztallfoe to their Sere, Daphne, 
that bonny wench , was not turned into a Bay tree, as the Paetes 
faine , but foz her chaſtity her fame was immoꝛtall, reſembling the 
Lawzellthat is euer greene. Follow thou her ſteppes Roſalynde, 
and the rather, foꝛ that thou art an erile, ⁊ baniſhed from the court: 
whole diftreffe, as it is appeaſed with patience, ſo it would be renew- 
td with amozous paſſions , Haue minde on thy forepaſled fortunes, 
feare the wozſt, and int angle not thy ſelfe with pꝛelentkancies, leaſt 
louing in haſt, thou repent thee atleaſure, A) but yet Roſalind, it is 


Roſader that courts thee, on who as he is beautifull, ſo he is vertu⸗ 
ou 
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ous, and harbozeth in his minde as many good quallities as his face 
ts ſhadowed with grations fauours: and therefoze Roſalind ſtoope ta 
Loue, leaſt being either too cop, oz too ctuell, Venus wareth wꝛath, 
and plague thee with the reward of diſdaine, 

Roſalind thus paſſtonate , was wakened from her by - 
Aliena, who ſaid it was time to goe to bed. Coridon ſwoze that 
was true, foz Charcls Waine was riſen in the NMoꝛth. Mhereupon 
each taking leaue ot ocher, went to their reſt, all but the pooꝛe Ro- 
ſalend: who was fo full ofpaſſtons , that ſhe could not poſſe ſſe any 
content, Tell, leauing her to her bꝛoken llumbers, expect what was 
pertoꝛmed by them the nert mozning. 

The Sunne was no ſooner ſtept from the bedde of Aurora, but 
Aliena was wakened by Ganimede who reſtleſſe all night had 
toſſed in herpaſſions x ſaying it was then time to goe to the field to 
vnfold their ſheep. Aliena(that ſpied wher the hare was bythe hoitds, 
& could (ee dap at a little hole) thought to be pleaſant wich her Ga- 
nimede, ⁊ therfozcreplied thus: What wanton: the Dunne is but 
new vp, r as yet Iris riches lies folded in the boſome of Flora, Phor. 
bus hath not dꝛied vp the pearled dewe , and lo long Coriaon hath 
taught me it is not fit to leade the ſheepe ab2oad : leaſt the dew being 
vuwholeſome,they get the rot: but now ſee Ithe old pꝛouerbe true, 
he is in haſt whome the diuell dꝛines: and where loue pꝛicks kozward, 
thereis no woꝛſe death thendelay, Ah my good Page, is there fan⸗ 
tie in thine eye, and paſſions in thy heart: Chat , haſt thou wzapt 
loue in thy lookes : and ſet all thy thoughts on lire by affections J 
tell thee , it is a flame as hardto be quencht as that of Aetna. But 
nature muſt haue her courſe, womens eyes haue faculty attract iue 
like the ieat, # retentiue like the Diamond: they dally in the delight 
of faire obiects, til gaʒing on the Panthers beaut full (kin, repenting 
erpericnce tel them he hath a deuouring panche. Come on(qd, Gani- 
mede) this ſermon of yours is but a ſubtiltie to lie ſtill a bed, becauſe 
either vou thinke the moꝛning colde, oꝛ els J being gone, vou would 

ſteale a nappe: this ſhifte carries no paulme, aud thercfoze-vp and a⸗ 
way. And foz lone lec me alone, Ile whip him away with Nettles, 
and ſet viſdaine as acharme to withſtand his fozces : and therefoze 
looke port to pour ſelfe,be not too bold,foz / enus can make you bend: 
no? too coye,fo2 Cupid hath a piercing dart, that will make pou crie 
Percaui, And that is it (quoth Alicna)that hath raiſed pou ſo earlye 
this 
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this mo ning. And wich that the ſlipt on her peticoate, and ſtart vp: 
and aſſoone as ſhe had made her ready, e taken her eakfaſt, away 
goe theſe tws with their bag and bott les to the field, in moe plea⸗ 
ſant content of minde , than euer they were m the Court of Lori 
mond. They came noſooner nigh the foldes, but thep might ſee 
where their diſcontented Fozrefter was walking in his melancholy, 
Aſſdone as Aliena ſaw him, the ſmiled, and ſaid ts Ganimede, wipe 
your eyes ſweeting: fo2 ponder is your ſweete hart this mozning in 
decpe pꝛaiers no doubt to Yexws, that ſhe may make you as pitti⸗ 
full as he is paſſionate , Come one Ganimede, J pꝛay thee lets 
haue a little ſpozte with him, Content ( quoth Ganimede) and with 
that to waken him out ol his deepe mements,ſhe beganthus. 
Foꝛteſter, good foztune to thy thoughts, and caſe ts thy paſſions, 
what makes you ſo early abzoad this mozne, in contemplation, no 
doubt of pour Roſalynd, Take heede Forreſter, ſtep not too far, the 
Fooꝛd may be deepe, and you ſlip ouer the ſhooes: IJ tell thee ,fiyes 
haue their ſpleen , the ants choller, the leaſt haires hadvows, + the 
ſmalleft loues great deſires. Tis good (Fozreſfter) to loue, but not ta 
ouer-loue: leaſt in louing her that likes not thee,thou folde thy ſelke 
in an endleſſe Labozinth , Roſader ſeeing the faire ſhepheardeſſe 
and her pꝛetty ſwaine, in whoſe company he felt the greateſt eaſe 
ofhis care, he returned them aſaluteon thismanner 
Gentle ſhepheards, all haile, and as healthful be your flockes', as 
pou happy in content. Loue is reſtleſſe, and mp body is but the cell 
of my bane, in that there J finde bulle thoughcs + bꝛoken ſlumbers: 
beere (although euery where paſſionate) I bzooke lone with moze 
patience , in that cuery obiect feedes mine eye with variety of fan« 
cies: when J looke on Floreas beautious tapiſfry, checkered with 
the pꝛide of all her treaſure, J calto minde the faire face of Rofalynd 
whoſe heauenly hue exceedes theRoſe & Lilly in their higheff ercel» 
Aence : the bꝛigbtnes of Phoabus ſhine : puts me to minde ts thmke 
ofthe ſparkling flames that flew from her eyes, and ſet my heart 
firſt on fire: the lweete harmony of the birdes , puts me in remem⸗ 
b1ance of the rare melody ok her voice, which like the Syren enchauns 
teththe eares ofthe hearer, Thus in contemplation I ſawe my ſoꝛ⸗ 
rowes, with applying the perfection ol euer obiect to the ercellencp 


ofherquallities, SI] 
She is much beholdingvnto pou u ant much, ho 
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haue oft wicht wich my ſelfe, that ik I ſhould euer pzone as amo1zous 
as Ocnone, I might ſinde as faithfull a Paris as your ſelfe, 

How ſay vou by this /cem Fozreſter , (quoth Canimede) the faire 
ſhepheardeſſc fauo2zs you, who ts miſtres of ſo many flocks , Leaue of 
man the ſuſpicion of Roſalinds loue, when as watching at her, you 
roue beyond the Poone , and caſt your lookes vpon my miſtris, who 
no doubt is as faire , though not ſo roiall , one bird in the hand, is 
wozth two in the woode: better poſſeſle the loue of Aliena, then 
catch friuolouſty at the ſhadow of Roſalynd; | 

Ae tell thee boy, guoth Ganimede, ſo is my fancy fired on mp 
Roſalynd, that were thy miſtres as faire as Læda o2 Danae, whom 
Ioue courted in tranſfo2med ſhapes , mine eyes would not vouch to 
entert aine their beauties: and ſo hath Loue lockt me in her per⸗ 
fectious , that J had rather one ly contemplate in her beauties , then 
abſolutely poſſeſle the excellence of another. Venus is too blame 
(Foꝛzreſtet) if hauing ſo true a ſeruant of you, ſhe rewardeth you 
not with Roſalynd, if Roſalynd were mote fairer then her ſelke. 
But leauing this pꝛattle, now ile put pon in minde of your pꝛomiſe, 
about thole Sonnets which pou aide were at home in your lodge. J 
haue them about me, quoth Roſader, let vs ſit downe, and then you 
ſhall heare what a Poeticall fury Loue will infuſe into a man: with 
that they late downe vpon a greene banke , ſhadowed with fig trees, 
and Roſader, fetchiug a deep ſigh, reade them this Sounet. 


| Roſaders Sonnet. 
Jn ſorrowes Cell I laid me downe to ſleepe, 
But waking woes were iealous of mine eyes, | 
They made them watch, and bend themſelues to weepe, 
But weeping teares their want could aot ſuffice, 
ret ſith for herthey wept who guides my heart, 
They weeping ſmile, and ttium ph in their ſmart. 


Of cheſe my teares, a fountaine bercly ſprings, 
Where Vexn; baynes her ſelfc incenſt with loue, 
W here Cupid bowſcth his faite fethered wings, 
But I behold what paines I muſt approue, 

Care drinks it dry, but when on her I thinke, 


Loue makes me weepeit full ynto the brinke, 
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golden Legacie, 
Meanewhilemy ſighes yeeld truce y teares, 
By them the windesinereaſt, and fierceſy blow > 
yet when I ſigh the flame moreplaine appeares, 
And by their torce,with greater power doth glow. 
Amids theſe paines, all Phænix like /thriue, 


Sich louethat ye lds me death, may life reuiue. 
Reſader en eſperance. 


Now ſurely Foꝛreſter, quoth Aliena, when than maveſt this Son⸗ 
uet, thou wert m{ome amoꝛous guandary , neither too fearekull. as 
diſpayꝛing at thy miſtris kauoꝛs, noꝛ toogleeſome , as hoping in thy 
fortunes, J canſmile, quoth Ganimede, at the Sonettoes , Can- 
zones, Madzigals, rounds, and roundelaves, that theſe penfine pati⸗ 
ents pʒure out, when their eyes are moꝛe full of wantonneſſe, then 
their hearts of paſſions , Then, as the Fiſhers put the lweeteſt baite 
to the faireſt ſiſh, ſo theſe Ouidians, holding Ano in their tongues, 
when their thoughts come at hap hazard) wꝛite that they be w2apt 
in an endleſſe laboꝛinch of loꝛrow, when walking in the large leas 
of liberty, they onely haue their humours in their inckpot. Ik they 
finde women ſo fond, that they will with ſuch painted lures come to 
their luſt, then they triumph till theß be full goꝛgde with pleaſures? 
and then flye they away (like ramage Rites) to their owne content, 
leauing the tame foole their miſtres full of fancie, pet without euer 
afeather, Tf they miſſe (as dealing with ſome warie wanton , that 
wants not ſuch a one as themlelues, but ſpies their ſubtilty ) they end 
their amoꝛs with a few fained ſighes, and ſo their ercuſe is, their 
Miffres is cruell, and they {mother paſſions with patience . Such 
gentle Fozreſter we may deeme you to be, that rather pafle away 
the time heere in theſe wooddes with writing amozets, then to bee 
deepely enamozed (as pou ſay )of your Roſalynd , It᷑ pou be ſuch 
a one, then J pꝛay God, when you thinke your fo2ztune at the highs 
eff, and your deſires to be moſt excellent, then that you may wich 
Ixion, emb1ace Juno in a clowd , and haue nothing but a marble Pi- 
ſtreſſe to releaſe your martirdome: but if you be trite and truſt e, 
epe-painde and heart ſicke , then accurſed be Roſalynd if ſhe pz0oue 
truell: fo2 Foreſter , J flatter not, thou art wozthy of as fate as 
ſhee, Aliena ſpying the ſfo2me by the winde, ſmyled to lee how 
Ganimede flewe to the liſte ome any call: but Roſader * 
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tooke him flat fo2 a ſhepheards Swaine,made him this an\wer.. 
Cruſt mee Swaine ( quoth Roſader ) but my Canzon was mit- 
ten in no ſuch humoz : fox mine eies and mp heart are relatiues , the 
one dꝛawing fancie by light ,the other entertapning her by ſs2row, 
Tf thou ſaweſt my Reſalynd ,'with what beauties Nature hath fa» 
noured her, with what perfection the heauens hath graced her, 
with what qualities the Gods haue endued her: then wouldſt thou 
ſay,thereis none ſo fickle that could be fleeting vnto her. If the had 
bin Aeneas Dido, had Venus and Juno both ſcolded him from Car- 
thage, yet her excellente (deſptght of them) would haue detained hun 
at Tyre. Jf Phillishad beene as beautious , oz Ariadne as vertu⸗ 
ous, oz both ſo honozable and excellent as ſhe: neither had the Phil- 
bert-tree ſoꝛtowed in theideath of diſpairing Phillis, the fkarres 
haue beene graced with Ariadne, but Demophon and Theſius had 
beene truſlie to they? Paragons. J will tell thee Swaine, if with a 
deepe inlight thou couldſt pierce into the ſecret of my loues, and ſee 
what deepe impꝛeſſions of her Idea affection hath made my heart: 
then wouldſt thou confeſle J were paſſing paſſionate,and no leſſe en · 
dued with admirable patience . Why.( quoth Aliena) needes there 
patience in loue : ©} elſe in nothing (quoth R2ſader) fot it is a reſt⸗ 
leſſe ſoꝛe, that hath no eaſe, a canłet that ſtill frets, a diſeaſe that ta⸗ 
keth away all hope of fleepe. It then ſs many ſozrowes , ſuddaine 
10yes , momentary pleaſures, continuall feares , daily griefes , and 
mghtly woes be found in loue, then is not he to be accounted pati⸗ 
ent, chat ſmothers all theſe paſſions with ſilence + Thou ſpeakeft by 
experience (quoth Ganimede) and therefoze we holde all thy wozds 
foz A xiomes: but is Loue ſuch a lingring maladie? It is(quoth he) 
either ertreame 02 meane,acco2ving to the minde of the partie that 
entertaines it: foꝛ as the weedes growe longer vntoucht than the 
pꝛettie flowers, and the flint lyes ſafe in the quarrie, when the E⸗ 
merauld is ſuffering the Lapidaries toole: ſe meane men are freed 
from Venus iniuries , when kings are enuironed with a labozinth 
of cares. The whiterthe Lawne is, the deeper is the moale, the 
moze purer the Chꝛpſtolite, the ſooner ſtained : and ſuch as have 
their hearts full of honour , haue their lones full of the greateft ſoz» 
rowes . But in whom ſoeuer (quoth Roſader ) he fireth his dart, he 
ncuer leaueth to aſſault him, till either he hath woone him to any 
fancy: foz as the Poone neuer goes without the tar . a 
uer 


golden Legacie. 3 
Louer neuer goeth without the bnrelt of his thoughts. Foz pꝛoolr 
you ſhall heare another fancie of my making, Now do gentle Fozre* 
fer (quoth Ganime de) and with that he read ouer this Sonnetto- 


Roſaders ſecond Sonnets, 


Turne I my-lookes vnto the Skies, 
Loue with his arrows wounds mine eyes: 
Ifſo I looke ypanthe ground, 
Louethen eucry floweris found. 
Search I the ſhade to flie my paine, 
He meets me in the ſhades againe. 
Wend I te walke in ſecret groue, 
Euen there I meet with ſacred loue. 
It ſo I baine me in the ſpring, 
Even on;the brinke 1 hear ad ſing⸗ 
If ſo I meditate alone, 
He will be partner ofmy mone. 
It ſo I mourne, he weepes with me, 
And where I am, there will he be. 
When as Italke of Reſahnd. 
The God from coyneſſewaxeth kinde: 
And ſcemes inſelfe ſame flame to fry, 80 

Becauſe he loues as well as I. 5 

_ Sweete Roſahnd for pittie rue, „ 

For why than loue /am more true: | 

He if * will =y flie, 

But in th loue / liue and die. 


bew like you this Bonnet, quoth Roſader * Pary quoth Gani- 
mede, foʒ the pen well, fo2 the paſſion ill: fo2 as J pꝛaiſe the one, A 
pitty the other, in that thou ſhould hunt after a Clowde,, and loue 
eyther without rewarde o2 regarve. Tis neither foxwardneſſec | 
Roſader) but mp hard foxtunes , whoſe veffinies haut croff me wit 
ber abfence : fo2 did the feele my loues,ſhe would not let me linger in 
theſe ſozrowes, Women,as they are faire, ſo they reſpect faith, and 
eſtimate moze(if they be honozable)the will than the ry ject. 
lopaltie the obiect whereat they ayme their fancies, But le auing of 
theſe enterparleyes, you ſhall * Sonetto, and W 
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haue heard all mp Poetry : and with that he che ontrhis; 
| Roſaders third Sornet, 


Of vertuous loue my ſclfe may boaſt alone; 

Sith no ſuſpe ct my ſeruice may attaint: 

For perfect faire is ſhee, the onely one, 

W hom / eſteeme tor my beloued Saint. 
Thus for my faith / onely beare the bell, 
And ſor her faire ſhe onely doth excell, 


Then let fond Perrarch ſhroud his Lawraes praiſe, 

And Tao ceaſe to publiſti his affect. 

Sith mine the faith confirmd at all aſſaies, 

And hert the fayre, which all men doe reſpect. 
My lines her faire, her faire my faith aſſures, 
Thus / by Loue, and loue by me indures. 


Thus quoth Roſader, heere is an end of my Poems, but fo? all 
this, no releaſe at my paſſions : ſo that J reſemble him that in the 
depth of his diſtreſſe, hath none but the Eccho to aunſwere hym. 
Ganimede pittying her Roſader, thinking to d2iue him out of his 
amoꝛous melancholie, ſaid, that now the Sunne was in his Me⸗ 
ridionall hcate, and that it was high noone, and therkoze we ſhep⸗ 
ht ardaſav, tis time to goe to dinner : fo the Sunne and our ſto⸗ 
macks are ſhepheards Dials. Therefoze Fozteſter, if thou wilt 
take ſuch fare as comes out of ourhomely ſexips, welcome ſhall an- 
ſwere whatſoener thon wanteſt in delicates . Aliena tooke the en? 
tertainement bythe end, and tolde Roſader hee ſhould be her gueſt. 
Ye thankt them hartily, and late with them down to dinner: where 
they had ſuch cates 8s Country ſtave did allow them, ſawſt with 
ſuch content, and ſuch ſweet p2attle , as it ſeemed farre moze ſweet 
thau alltheir Courtly tunkets, IP | 

Allogne as they had taken they; repaſt , Roſader giuing them 
thankes fo} his good cheere , would haue beene gone: bit Guni- 
mede, that was loth to let him paſſe out ofberpzcſence, began thus: 
Nay Fozreſter, quoth he, if thy buſineſſe be not the greater, ſeeing 
t hon ſaiſt thdu art ſo deeply in loue, let me ſee how thou canſt woe, 
I wil tepꝛeſent Raſalynd, and thou ſhalt be as thou art, Roſader, ſee 
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in ſome amo2zons Eglogue, how if Roſalynd were pꝛeſent, how 
thou couldſt court her, and while we finge of Lone, Aliena hall 
tune her pipe, and play vs melody. Content quoth Roſader , And 
Aliena, ſhe to ſhew her willmgnes , dꝛew fozth a recozder, and be» 
gan to winde it, Then the louing Foxreffer began thus. 


The wooing Eglegue, betwixt Roſa. 
linde and Roſader. 


Roſader. 

I pray thee Nymph by ail the working wordt, 

By all the teares and ſighs that Loners know : 

Or what our thoughts or faltering tongue affords, 
[ crane for mine tn ripping vp my woe, 

Sweete Roſalinde my Lowe (would God my lone) 
My life (would God my life,) aye pittie me: 
Thy l1ps are binde, and bumble like the D one, 
And but with beantie pitty will not be. 
L coke on mine eyes made red with rufull tearer, 
From whence the raine of trmueremorſe aeſcendeth 5 
All pale in lookes, and i rows. yong in yeeres, 
And nought but lowe or death my daies befriendetb, 
O let no ſtormie rigour knit thy brower, 
Which lowe appointed for his merey ſeate, 
The talleſt tres by Boreas breath it bower, 
The tren yeelas with hammer, and to heate. 
05 Rolalynd then bethoupittifull, 

For Roſalynd is onclie beamtifull. 


Roſalynd, 


Lowes wantons arme their traitrons ſutet with tearer, 
With vower, with oathes, with lookgs, with ſhowers of gold: 
But when the frute of their afreti appearer, 

The ſimple hart by ſubrill ſlightrir ſold, 

Tos ſucks the yeelding ears the poyſoned baite, 

Thus feeder the bart vpon bis endles barmes, 

Thus 505 tbe rhonghts themſelues on ſelfe deceit, 
Thus blind; the ries their ſight by ſubtull charmes. 


* 

Eu pnues 
The louth lookes, the ſighes that ſtorme ſaſore, 
T he dewe of deepe diſſembling doubleneſſe: 
T beſe may attempt but are of power no more, 
In here beautie leanes to wit and ſoothfaſtnes. 

Oh oy then be thou wittifall, 

For nd ſcornes fooliſb pitt full. 

15 Rode Pen 
I pray thee Rofalynd by thoſe ſweete eyer, 
T hat ftame the Sunne in ſhine, the Moone in cleare, 
By thoſe ſwerte cheekes where Lone incamped hes, 
7. hiſſe the roſes of the ſpringing yeare. 
I tempt thee Rolalynd by rathfull plaints, 
Not ſeaſoned with deceipt of fraudfull gwile: 
But forme in patne, far more then tongue my, 
Sweete Nymph be linde, and grace me with a ſmile, 
So may the heaue ns preſerue from hurtfull food, > 
TT hy barmleſſe flockes, ſo may the Summer yeclde, 
T he pride of all her riches and her good, 
T. fat thy ſheepe (the Cittizens Feld J 
Ob leaus to arme thy louely brewer with ſcorne, 
The birds their beake,the Lion hath his taile: 47 og 
And lowers nought but ſig het and bitter morne,, "ih 
T be ſÞ otleſſe fort of fancie to aſſaule. 
Oh Roſalynd then be then pittifall, 

For Roſalynd is onely beautifall. 

The bardned 8 — fe 
| | ea Reele 11 t in frame, 

Roſader. And Roſe nn my = that any wooll more ſoftey- 
And hall not ſighes her tender heart inflame, 
Roſalynd, Y ere Lower: true, maides would belecue them ofter, 
Roſa - Truth and regard, and bonour guide my lone, 
Roſalynd. Fine would 7 trigft, but yet I dare not try: 
Roſader, Ob pitty meſweere Numph, and dee but prone, 
Roſalynd. /wil/reſiff, bat yet IH not why, 

Roſader, ObRo yndbe 92 fer temes willchange, 
T by lookes aye nill be faire as now they be : 
7 bine age from beauty may thy looker orange, 
Al peeld in time ſweris Nimpb andjitty we, 


Roſalynd 


golden Legacie, 
Roſalind, ObRoſalynd, bas wift be pitiful, 4 
- | For Roſader ir yanng and beautiful 2775 
Roſader. O game more great then kingdoms or a Crawne, Þ#.x 
Roſalind, Ob trat betraxdif Roſader abuſe me. - 4 
Rozader, Firſt let the heavens conſpere to pull me dm e | 
Aud beauem and earth as abicft quite refuſes; 
Let ſorrowes ftreame about my batefull bomer, 
And retebleſſe horror hatcht within my bret. 
Let beauties eye afflut me with a lower, 
Let deepe deſpaire purſue me without ref. | 
Ere Roſalynd my leyaltie diſproue, N. 
Ere Roſalynd accuſe meforwnkjude, © | 

Roſalynd. Then Ryſalynd ill grace thee with her laue, 

Then Roſal ynd will baus thee ſtill in mind, 
Roſader, Thenlet me tri more theu-Tithons deere, 

Sith Roſalynd will Roſaderreſprtt, 
7 ; 1 
elt. 


Then let my fate exile bir —— 
Andfrolike in the comfort of a | 
And ſay that Roſalynd is onehe pittifull, 
Sith Roſalyndis oncly beautifull, - 


When thus they had fintſhed their courting E glague in ſuch a 
familliar clauſe, Ganimede ks Augure ot ſome good fortunes to 
—_— their affections , began to be thus pleaſant, now 
Foꝛteſter, haue J not fictedpour turne + haue J not playd the wos 
man handſomely, and ſhewed my ſelfe as coye in graunts, as coul 
teous in deſires; and bin as full of ſuſpition, as men ok flatterie? 
And pet to ale all, iumpe J not all vp with the ſweete vnion ol 
lone * Did not Roſalynd content her Roſader + The Foꝛteſter at 
this ſmiling, ſhooke his heade , and kolding his armes, made this 
merry reply. | INE 
Truth gentle ſwaine, Roſader hath his Roſalynd, but as Ixion 
had Iuno , who thinking to poſſeſſe a Goddeſle , onely embꝛaced a 
clowd : intheſe imaginarie fruitions of fancie, I reſemble the birds - 
that fed themlelues with z cuxes painted grapes: but tyey grewe 
ſo leane with pecking at ſhadowes, that they were glad with Ae⸗ 
ſops Cock to ſcrape fo2 a Barley coꝛnell: ſo fareth it with me, who 
to feede my ſelfe with the hope of my Piſtres fauours , ſooth my 
ſelte in thy ſutes, and one ly in W reape a wilhed fo2 content: 


but 


Euphues 
vit if my foode be no better then ſuch amozons dꝛeames. Venus at 
the yeeres end, ſhal find me but aleane Louer, Pet doe I take theſe 
follies fo high foxtunes , and hope theſe fained affect ions, doe de⸗ 
uine ſome vnfained ende of enſuingfancies. And therevpon, quoth 
Aliena, Ile play the Pꝛieſt, from this bay foxth Ganimede ſhall call 
thee huſband, and thou ſhalt call Ganimede wife, and ſo weele haue 
a marriage. Content quoth Roſader, and laught . Content quoth 
Ganimede, and changed as red as a Roſe : and ſo with a ſmile and 
bluſh , they made vp this teaſking match, that after pꝛoued to a ma⸗ 
riage in earneſt : Roſaderfull little knowing he had woocd & wonne 
his Roſalind, 
But all was well, hope is a \weete ſtring to harp on, & therefoze 
let the Fo2reſtcra while ſharpe hnnſelfe ts his ſhaddow, and tarry 
Foꝛtunes leyſure , till ſhe may make a Petamozphoſis fic fo? his 
purpoſe. J digreſſe, and therefoze to Aliena, who ſaid, the wedding 
was not wozth a pin, vnleſſe there were ſome cheere, noz that bar- 
gaine well made, that was not ſtriken vp with a cup of wine: and 
therkoze ſhe wild Ganimedeto ſet out ſuch cates as they had, and to 
dꝛawe out her bottle, charging the Foreſter as hee had imagined 
his loues , ſo toconceite theſe cates to be a moſt ſumptuous banket, 
and to take a Pazer of wine, and to d2inke to his Roſalynd, which 
Roſader did, and ſo they paſſed away the day in many pleaſant deui⸗ 
tes. Till at laſt Aliena perceiued time would tatry no man, and that 
the Sunne wared very lowe, ready to ſet: which made her ſhoz- 
ten their amozous pꝛattle, and end the Banquet with a freſh Cas 
rouſe: which done, they all thꝛee aroſe, and Aliena bꝛake off thus. 
Now Fozreſter , Phœrpus that all chis while hath been partaker 
ot our ſpoꝛts, ſeeing euery woodmanmoze foztunate in his loues, 
than he iu his fancies , ſeeing thou haſt wonne Roſalynd, when he 
could not wooe Daphne, hides his head fo ſhame, æ bids vs adie we 
in a clowd. Our ſheepe , the pooze wantons wander towards theyz 
folds, as taught by nature their due time of reſt, which tels vs Fo2* 
reſter, we muſt depart. Parry though there were a marriage, yet 
J muſt carry this night the bꝛide with me, and to mozrow mozning 
i pou meete vs heere, Ile pꝛomile to deliver you her as good a maid 
as I finde her. Content quoth Roſader , tis enough foz me in the 
night to dꝛeame on loue, that in the day am ſo fond to doate on lo'te * 
and ſo till tomozrow you to your foalds,and J will to my lodge: and 
thus the Fozreſter and they parted , Pe was no ſooner gone, but 
en 
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Aliena Ganimede went # folowed their flocks, and taking vp their 
hookes they) bags and their bottles, hied home ward, By the way 
Altcna( to make th time ſteme ſhozt, began topzattle with Gani- 
mede thus: I haue heard them ſay: tha: what the Fates foꝛepomt, 
that Foꝛtune pꝛicketh downe with a period , that the ſtarres are 
ſticklers in Venus court, and deſire hangs at the heele of Deſtiny: 
if it be ſo, then by all pꝛobable coniectures, this match will be a ma; 
riage: foʒ if Auguriſme be authenticall , 82 the Diuines doomes 
pꝛinciples, it cannot be but ſuch a ſhadowe poztends the iſlue of a 
ſubſtance, foz to that ende did the Gods fo2ce the conciet of thys 
Eglogue, that they might diſcouer the enſuing conſent of pour af* 
fectiones: ſo that ere it be long, I hope( in earneſt) to daunce at pour 
wedding. Tuſh quoth Ganimede , all is not malte that is caſt on 
the Kil, there goes moze wo2ds to a bargaine then one, loue feeles 
no footing in the ay2e, and fancie holdes itſlippery harbour to neſtle 
in the tongue: the match is not yet ſo ſuerly made, but hee maye 
miſſe of his marke: but if Foxtune be his friend, J wilt not bee his 
foe : and ſo 7 pꝛay vou( gentle Miſtres Aliena) take it. I take all 
thinges wel, quoth the, that is your content, and am glad Roſader is 
yours, fo2 now J hope pour thoughts will bec at quiet: pour eye 


that euer looked at loue, will now lend a glance on your Lambes, 


and then they will pꝛoue moꝛe burſome, and pou moꝛe blyth, fo the 
eyes ofthe maiſter fcedes the Cattle. As thus they were in chat, 
they ſpied old Coridon where he came plodding to meetethem: who 
told them ſupper was readie, which newes made them ſpeed them 
home. Where we will leaue them to the next mozrow, and returne 
to Saladine f 

All this while didpooze Saladine (baniſhed from Bourdeaux, 
and the Court ot Fraunce by Torilmond) wander vp and downe 
in the foxreſtof Arden, thinking to cette to Lyons, and ſo trauell 
thzough Germane into Italy: but the fozreſt being full ot by paths, 
and he vnſkillful of the Country coaſt, ſlipt out of the way, and chan⸗ 
ced vp into the Dezart,not far from the place where Geriſmond 
was and his bother Rofader, Saladine weary with wand ung vp and 
downe, and hugry with long faſting, finding a little caue by the five 
ofa thicket, eating ſuch fruite as the Forreſt did affoo2d, and con» 
tenting himſelfe with ſuch dzinke as Nature had pꝛeuided, aud 
thirſt made delicate, aftcr his repaſt he fellinto a dead fleepe, As 
thus lap ,a hungry Lyon came 3 downe the edge of the groue 
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foz p2ap, and eſpying Saladyne, began to teaʒe vpon him: but ſeeing 
he laye ſtill without any motion, hee left to touche um, fo2 that Ly⸗ 
ons hate to pꝛay on de ad carkaſſes, and pet deſtrous to haue ſome 
foode,the Lyon lay downe and watcht to ſee ik hee woulde ſtirre. 
While thus Saladine ſlept ſecure, Foꝛtune that was care full ot her 
Champion, began to ſmile, aud bꝛought it ſo ts paſſe, that Roſader, 
(hauing ſtriken a Deere that but light ly hurte fled through the thic⸗ 
ket) came pacing downe by the groue with a Boare-ſpeare in hys 
hand in great haſt, heſpyed where a man lay a ſleepe , and a Lyon 
faſt by him: amazedat this ſight,as hee ſtood gazing, his noſe on a 
ſuddaine bledde, which made him coniecture it was ſome friend of 
his. Tlhereupon dzawing moze nigh , he might eaſily diſcerne his 
viſage , and perceiued by his phiſnomy, that it was his bzother Sa⸗ 
ladine : which dzaue Roſader into a deepe paſſion, as a man per ⸗ 
plered at the ſight of ſo vnerpected a chance, marueiling what ſhould 
dziue his Bꝛother to trauerſe thoſe ſecrete Dezar:'s without anp 
company in ſuch diſtreſſe ard fozelozne ſozte, But the pꝛeſent tyme 
crauing no ſuchdoubting ambages: foz hee muſt eyther reſolue to 
hazard his life fo2 his reliefe, oz els ſteale away, and leaue him to 
the cruelty ofthe Lyon , Jn which doubt hee thus b2iefely debated 


with himlelfe, 
NO Roſader, Foꝛtune that long hath whipt thee with net 
tles, meanes to ſalue thee with Roſes , aud hauing croſt thee 
with many frownes , now ſhe pꝛeſents thee with the b2ightnes of 
her fauours . Thou that didſt count thy ſelfe the moſt viftreſſed of 
all men maiſt account thy ſelfe the moſt foztunate amongſt men, if 
fortune can make men happy, oꝛ ſweete reucnge be w2apt in a plea- 
ling content. Thou ſeeſt Saladine thine enemy, the wozkerof thy 
milkoꝛtunes, and the efficient cauſe of thine erile , ſubiect to the cru- 
eltyofa mercileſſe Lyon: bzought mto this miſery by the Gods, 
that they might ſeeme iuſt in reuenging his rigour , and thy miuries. 
Deelt thou not how the ſtarres are in a fauourable aſpect, the Pla⸗ 
nets in ſome - pleaſing coniunction , the Fates agreeable to thy 
thoughts, and the Deſties perfo2mers of thy velires , in that Sa- 
ladine ſhall die, and thou be ſree of his bloud : he receive meede fo3 
bis amiſſe, and thou erect his Tombe with innocent hands. Now 


Roſader ſhalt thou returne vnto Zewracevx , and wicp thy _ 
ons 


Roſaders meditation; 
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ffons by birth, and his reuenews by inheritance: now maieff chott 
t h in Loue , and hang Foztunes Altars with garlands: Foz 
when Roſalynd hearesof thy wealth, it will make her loue thee the - 
moze willingly : fox womens eyes are made of Chꝛiſetoll, that is 
teuer vnperfect vnleſle tempꝛed with golde : and Jupiter ſooneſt ens 
ioyed Danae, becauſe hee came to her in ſo ritch a ſhower, Thus ſhall 
this Lyon ( Roſader ) end the life of a miſerable man, and from dis 
ftres raiſe thee to bee moſt foztunate , And with that, caſting his 
Boare-ſpeare on his neck, away hee began to trudge, But hee hav 
not ſtept back two oz thzee paces , but a new mot ian ffroke him to 
the very heart, that reſting his Boare-ſpeare againſt his bꝛeaſt, hee 
fell into this paſſionate humour. 
Ah Roſadec , wert thou the ſonne of Sir Iohn of Bourdeaux, 
whoſe vertueserceeded his valour, and the moſt harvieſt Knight in 
all Europe: Should the hong of the father ſhine inthe actions of 
the ſonne, and wilt thou diſhonoz thyparentage , in foꝛgetting the 
nature of a Gentleman: Did not thy Father at his laſt gaſpe bꝛeathe 
out this golden pꝛinciple: Brothers amitie is like the dꝛoppes of 
Balſamum , that ſalueth the moſt dangerous ſozes : Did hee make 
a large exhoꝛt vntoconco2d, and wilt thou ſhew thy ſelfe careleſſe* 
Dh Rolader , what though Saladine hath wzonged thee , and made 
thee liue an exile inthe Fo2reft , hall thy nature be ſo cruell, oz thy 
nurture ſo croołed, oꝛ thy thoughts ſo ſauadge, as to ſuffer ſo diſmall 
a reuenge * what, to let him be deuoured by wilde beaſtes Von la- 
it, qui non ſibi ſapit , is fondly ſpoken in ſuch bitter ertreames, 
oſe not his lyfe Roſader to winne a wozld of treaſure: foz in ha- 
uing him, thou haſt a bzother, and by hazarding fo2 his life , thou 
getteſt a friend, and reconcileſt an enemy: and moze honour ſhalt 
thou purchaſe by pleaſuring a Foe , then reuenging athouſand in⸗ 
iuries. 
Mith that his bꝛother began to ſtirre, and the Lyon to rouſe him⸗ 
ſelfe : whereupon Roſadec ſudvainly charged him with the Boare- 
ſpeare , and wounded the Lyon very-ſo2e at the firſt ſtroake. The 
beaſt fceling himſelfe to haue a moꝛtall hurte, leapt at Roſader, and 
with his pawes gaue him aſoze pinche on the bꝛeaſt, that hee ha? al- 
moſt kalne: pet as a man moſt valiant, in whome the ſpark:s cf Sir 
John ot Bourdeaux remained, he recouered himſelfe , and in nete 
tombate flew the Lyon, who at his death roaredſolowde,th4at Salas 
dme awaked , and ſtarting vp, was — at the ſuddaine ſtxijt of 
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to monſttous a beafffping ſlaine by him, and foſweete a gentleman 
waumed,, He pzeſently (as he was ofa ripe conceyt began to con- 
ietture, that the Gentleman had flaine him in his defence, Uhere- 
vpon (as a man in a trance) he ſtoode ſtaring on them both a good 
while , not knowing his bꝛother beeing in that dilguile : at laſt hee 
burſt into theſe tearmes , Sir, what ſoeuer you be, (as ful ofhonour 
you mulk needs be, by the viewe of thy pꝛeſent valour, ) J perceive 
thou haſt redꝛeſſed my fo2 tunes by thy courage, and ſaued my lyfe 
with thme owne loſle: which tyes me to bee thyne in all humble ſer⸗ 
uice. Thanks thou ſhalt haue as thy due, and moe thou canſt not 
haue: fo2 my — denies me to perfozme a deeper debt. But if 
any wales it pleaſethee to commaund me, vle me as far as the pow 

er of apooꝛe Gentleman may ſtretch. | 
Roſader ſeeinghee was vnkriowne to his dzother , wondꝛed to 
heareſuch tourt edus woꝛdes come from his crabbed nature, but glas 
of ſuch refozmed nature, he made this anſwer, Jam Sir (what⸗ 
foeuerthou arte) a Forreſtcr ard a Raunger of theſe walkes , who 
following my Deere to the kal, was conducted het her by ſome aſlen- 
ting Fate, that J might ſane thee, and diſparage my ſelfe. Fo2 com⸗ 
ming into this place, I ſaw thee fleepe , and the Lyon watching thy 
awake, that at thy riſing he might p2ay vpon thy carkaſſe. At the firſt 
ſight Jcontectured thee a Gentleman, (fox all mens thoughts ought 
tobefauourable tn imagination) and I counted it the parte of areſo- 
lute man, to purchaſe a ſtrangers releefe , though with the loſſe of 
mine owne bloud: which J haue perfozmed (thou ſeeſt) to mine 
owneptetudice . I therefo2 thou be a man of ſuch woꝛth as J value 
thee by thy erteriour linaments , make diſcourſe vnto me what is 
the cauſe of thy pzeſent miſfoꝛtunes. Fo? by the furrowes in thy 
face, thou ſeemeſt to be croſt with her frownes: but wha tfoeuer, oz 
euer, let me craue that fauour, to hearc the tragicke cauſe 
ol thy eſtatc , Saladine fitting downe, and fetching adeepe ligh, be 


gan thus. 


Saladines diſcourſe to Roſader 
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A Lehough the diſcourſe of my fo2tunes , be the renewing of my 
ſozrowes , andthe rubbing oftheſcar , will open a freſh wound, 
pet that I may not pꝛoue ingratefull to ſocourteous a — 
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J will rather ſit downe and ſigh out mine eſtate, chen gyue any of- 
fence by ſmothering mp griefe with ſilence . Know there koze ( Sir 
that J am of Bour deaux, and the ſonne and heyꝛe cf Sir lohn of 
Bourdeaux, aman fo his vertues and valure ſo famous , that J» . 
cannot thinke, but the fame of his honours hath reacht further than 
the knowledge of his parſonage, The infoꝛtunate ſonne of ſo fo2 
tunate a Knight am I, my name Saladine : who ſucceeding my 
Father in poſſeſſiones, but not in qualities, hauing two b2ethzen 
committed by mp Father at his death to my charge, with ſuch gol⸗ 
den p2inciples of bzotherly concoꝛde, as might haue pierſt like the 
Sprens melody into my humaine eare, But J with (Vliſſes ) be⸗ 
come deafe againſt his philoſophicall harmonpe, and made moze 
value of p2ofit then of vertue, eſteeming gold ſufficient honour, and 
wealth the ficteft title fo a Gentlemans dignitie: J ſet my middle 
bzother to the Univerſityto be a Scholler: counting it enough ifhe 
might poze on a booke while J fcede on his reuenews: and fo; the 
pongeſt, which was my Fathers ioy, pong Roſader , And with that, 
naming of Roſader, Saladyne ſate him downe and wept , Nay fo2+ 
warde man (quoth the Fozreſter,) tearesare the vnſitteſt ſalue 
that any man can apple faz to cure ſoxrowes , & therefoze ceaſefrom 
ſuch teminine follies , as ſhould dzop out of a womans eye to de⸗ 
ce ine, not out of a Gentlemans looke to diſcouer his thoughts, and 
fo2ward with thy diſcourſe, | 

Oh fir, quothSaladine, this Roſader that wzinns teares from my 
eyes, and bloud from mp heart, was like my fatherin erteriour per- 
ſonage and in inward quallities: fo in the pꝛime of his peeres hee ay⸗ 
med all his acts at honour, c coueted rather to dye, then to bzookca? 
ny iniuty vnwoꝛthy a Gentlemans credite, I whome c nuie had made 
blinde, and couetouſnes maſked with the vaile ofſelfe lone, ſceing 
the Palme tree grow ſtraight , thought to ſuppꝛeſſe it being atwig, 
but nat ure will haue ber courſe, the Cedar wil be tall, the Diamöd 
bright, the Carbuncle gliſtering , & vertue will ſhine though it bee 
neuerſomuch obſcured, Foꝛ J kept Roſader as a ſlave , and vſed 
him as one of my ſeruile hindes , vntill age grew on, and a ſecrete 
inſight of my abuſe entred into his minde: inſomuch that he coulde 
not bꝛooke it but coueted to haue what his father left him, r tolyue 
of himſelfe. To be ſhoꝛt ſir, J repined at his foꝛtunes, the coun⸗ 
tercheckt me not with abilitie but valour, vntill at laſt by my kriẽds 


t aide of ſuch asfollowed gold moꝛe then right o2 vertue , J banilht 
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him from Beurdeaur, and he pooꝛe Gentleman liues no mam knows 
where, in ſome diſtreſſed content. The Gods not able to ſuffer 
ſuc) impiety vnreuenged, ſo w2ought , that the Ring pickt a caule⸗ 
leſſe guarrell againſt me, in hope to haue my landes, and ſs hath 
erilev me out of France fs2 euer , Thus, thus ſir, am J the mofk 
milerable of all men, as hauing a blemiſh in my thoughts fo2 the 
wꝛongs J pꝛoffered Roſader, and a touch in my eſtate to ve th1owne 
from my p2oper poſſeſſions by iniuſtic e. Paſſionate thus with mas 
ny griekes, in penance of my fo2mer follies, J goe thus pilgrime 
like toſeeke out my bꝛother, that I may reconcile my ſelfe to hym 
in all ſubmiſſion, and afterwarde wend to the holy Land, ts end my 
yeares in as many vertues, as J haue ſpent-my youth in wicked 
vanities, 

Roſader hearing the reſolution of his bzother Saladyne, began 
to compaſſionate his ſoꝛrowes, and not able to ſmother the ſparkes 
of nature with fainedſecrecy , he burſt into theſe louing ſpeeches, 
Then know Saladine, quoth he, that thou haſt met with Koſader, 
who greeues as much to ſee thy diſtreſle, as thy ſelfe tofeele the bur⸗ 
then ok thy miſery, . 

Saladine caſting vp his eye , and noting well the phiſnomieof 
the Foreſter , knewe that it was his Bzother Roſader, which made 
him ſo bath and bluſh at the firſt meeting, that Rolader was fwine 
torecomfozthim, TAhich he did inſuch ſoꝛt, that he hewed how 
bighly he held reuenge in ſcozne, Much a- doe there was betweene 
theſe two bꝛethzen, Saladine in crauing pardon, and Roſader in 
foꝛgiuing and koꝛgetting all foꝛmer iniuries: the one ſubmille ; the 
other courteous, Saladinepenitent and paſſionate , Roſader kinde 
and louing : that at length Nature wozking an vnion of they: 
thoughts, they earnefly embꝛaced, and fell from matters of vn- 
kindnes, totalke of the Country life, which Roſader ſo highly com- 
mended , that his Bzother beganne to haue adeſire to taſte of that 
homely content. In this humoꝛ Roſader conducted him to Geriſ- 
monds lodge, and pꝛeſented his Brother to the King, diſcourſing 
the whole matter how all had hapned betwirt tbem. The King 
looking vpon Saladine, found him a man of a moſt beaut ikull perſo⸗ 
nage, and ſaw in his face ſufficient ſparkes of enſuing honoꝛs, gaue 
bim great entertainment, & glad of their friendly reconcilement, 
p2omiled ſuch fauour as the pouertie of his eſtate might affoo2de, 
which Saladine gratefully accepted, And ſs Geriſmond fell to = 
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ſtion of Toriſmonds life? Saladyne heiflydiſcourſt vnto him hix 
miuſtit e and tyꝛanies: with ſuch modeſtye (although hee had wꝛon⸗ 
ged him, ) that Geriſmond greatly pꝛaiſed the ſparing ſpeech of the 
vong Gentleman. 

Dany queſtions paſt, but at laſt, Geriſmond beganne with a 
deepe ligh, to enquire if there were any newes of the welfareof A- 
linda. o2 his Daughter Roſalyad , None ſir, quoth Saladine fo; 
ſince their departure they were neuerheardof, Jniurfousfo2tune 
(quoth the King)that to double the Fathers miſery , wꝛongeſt the 
Daughter with nuſkoꝛtunes . And with that (ſurcharged with ſor * 
rowes) he went into his Cell, and left Saladine & Roſader, home 
Roſader ſfraight conducted to the ſight of Adam Spencer. Who 
ſeeing Saladine in that eſtate, was in a bzowne ſtudy : but when he 
heard the whole matter, although hee greeued fo? the erile of hys 
Maiſter, vet he ioyed that baniſhment had ſo refozmed him, that 
froma lalciuious pouth he was pꝛoued a vertuous Gentleman. 

Looking a longer while, and ſceing what familiarity paſt be* 
tweene them, and what fauours were enterchanged with bzotherly 
affection, he ſaid thus: I marry, thus it ſhould be, this was the con⸗ 
coꝛde that olde Sir / ele of Bourdeaur, wiſht betwixt you, Now ful 
fill you thoſe p2ecepts he bꝛeathed out at his death, and in obſerumg 
them, looke to line foxtunate, and dye honourable, Well ſaid Adam 
Spencer, quoth Roſader : but haſt any victuals in ſtoze fo2 vs % A 
peece of a Redde Deere quoth her, and a bottle of wine Tis Foz⸗ 
refters fare B2other , ( quoth Roſader:) and ſo thepſate downe, 
and fell to their cates. Aſſoone as they had taken their repaſt and 
well dined, Roſader tooke his Bꝛother Saladine by the hande , and 
ſhewed him the pleaſurcs of the Foreſt, and what content they 
enioyed in that meane eſtate, Thus fo2 two oz thice dayes hee 
walked vp and downe with his Bzother , to ſhewe him all the com⸗ 
modities that belongedto his walke. Jn which time he was mil 
of his Ganimede , who muſed greatly (with Aliena ) what ould 
beromeof their Fozreſker , Some while they thought he had taken 
{ome wo2de vnkindly , and had taken the pet: then they imagined” 
ſome new Lonehad withdꝛawne hys fancie,oz happily he was ſicke 
02 detained by ſome great buſines of Geriſmonds ; 02 that he hav 
made a reconcilement with his Bꝛother, x ſo returned to Fowrdeaury 


Theſe coniectures did they caſt in their heades , but eſpeciallie 
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Gwimede ; who hatingloue mheart, pꝛoued reff{effe , and halfe 
without patience , that Koladec w2ouged her with ſolong abſence: 
fo2 loue meaſurez enery minute, and thinkes houres ta be dates, and 
daies to be monthes, till they feede their eyes with the ſlaht of their 
deſired obiect, Thus perplexed lined pooze Ganimede, while on a day 
ſlitting with Aliena in a greatdumpe , the caſt vp her eye, and law 
where Roſader tame pacing towards them, with his koyreſt bill on 
bis necke. At that ſight her coullour changde, and ſhe ſaid ta Aliena, 
ſee Miſtres where our iolly Foreſter comes. And pon are not alittle 
glad thereof , quoth Aliena. your naſe bewzaies what po edge vou 

loue, the winde cannot be tyed within his quarter, the Sunne ſas 
dowed with a vaile, Ople hidden in water, noz loue kept out ofa wo⸗ 
mans lookes : but no moe of that , Lupus cit intabula. Aſſhone as 

Roſader was come within the reach of her tongues ende Alien i hee 
gan thus Why how-now-gentle Fozrefter, what winde hath kept 

you from hence: that being ſo newly married, you haue no moꝛe care 

of yorr Roſaly nd, hut to abſent your (elf ſo many daies*are theſe the 
paſſions you painted out ſo in your DInnets and roundelaies: J \-e 
well hote loue is ſoone cold, aud that the fancy of men, is like to looſe 
a feather that wandzeth inthe ap2e withthe diaſfof euery winde. Dou 
are decoined Piſtris quoth Rolader, twas a coppy of vnkindnes that 
kept me hence, in that I being married vou carried away the Bzide: 
but i I haue giuẽ any occaſion of offence by abſenting my ſelte theſe 
thꝛee dates, I humbly ſae foz pardon which you muſt graunt ofcourſe 
inthat the fault is ſo frienvly confeſt with penance, But to tell vou 
the truth faire Dilkris , and my good Rolalynd, my eldeſt b1other 
by the iniury of-7 011fmond, is baniſht from B »nrdeaux, t by chance 
he and Imet in the Fozreft, Aad heere Rolader diſtoutſt vnto them 
what had hapned betwixe them: which recont lemẽt made them glad, 
eſpecially Ganimede, But A lena hearing of the tyꝛanie of her father 
grieui d mwardly , andyet ſmothered all things with ſuch ſecreſie, 
that the concealing was mc2e ſoztowe then the conceite : yet that 
het = might be hyd ill, ſhe made faire weather of it, and ſo let 
all palle, 

Foztune, thatſawhowe theſe parties valued not her Deitie , 
but held her power in ſe une, thought to haue about with them, 
and bꝛought the mat ter topaſſ-thus , Certaine Raſcals that ly* 
wed by pꝛowling in a Fozteſt, who fo [care of the Pzovoſte Mar⸗ 
ſhall 


golden Leagacie. 
ſhall had Canes in the grones and thickets , to ſhꝛowde themfelues 


from his traines: hearing of the beantie of this faire hepheardeſſe 
Alicaa, thought ta ſte ale her away, & giue her to the king foz a pꝛe⸗ 
ſent, hoping becauſe the King was a great leacher , by ſuch a gift to 


Page 


aſe all their pardons z: and therefoze came to take her and her 
away. Thus reſolued, while Alieua and Ganimede were in ſad 
talke, they came ruſhing in, and laid violent hands vpon Aliena and 
her Page, which made them cry out to Rolader: who hauingthe va= 
tour of his Father ſtamped in his heart, thought rather to dye in de⸗ 
fence of his fricuds , then any way be toucht with the leaſt blemiſh 
of diſhonoz: & therefoze dealt luch blowes amongſt them with his 
weapon, as lc did witncfle well vpon theircarcaſes , that he was no 
cow.d, But as Ne Hercules quidem contia duos, ſu Roſader 
c:uld nat re ſiſt s multitude, having none to back him: ſothat he was 
not cn: ly te batted, but ſoze wounded, and Aliena and Ganimede, had 
becn quite carried away by theſe Naſcals, had not Foztune (chat 
meaut to tur:e her krow ne into afauour ) bzought Saladyne that 
wap b chance, who wandzing to finde out his Bzothers walke , en⸗ 
tvuntredihis ctue: and ſeeing not only a Shepheardeſle and her boy 
fozced, buthis Bucthcr wounded,he heaued vp a Fo2reft bill he had 
on his necke, and the fir!t he ſtteoke, had neuer aftermozenced of the 
phiſition : redoubl:ag hie biowes with ſuch courage, that the llaues 
were amaz e dat his valsur. i 

Roſader il ping his bzother ſo fuztunately arrived, and ſeeing 
how val'ayylyl c behaued himſelfe. though ſoze wounded , rufhed as 
mongſt them, aud laide onſuch load, that ſome of the crue were flaine 
and the rel fled, lcauing Alicna aud Ganuncde in the poſſeſſionof 
Roſader and Salacine, 

A iena aftet ſhee had bꝛeathed a while, ann was come to her 
ſelfe from this feare,lookt about her, and ſaw where Ganimede was 
buſic , dꝛeſſ ng vp the wounds of the Fozreſtcr: but the caſt her eye 
vpon this courteous Champion, that had made ſo hot a reſcue , and 
th at with ſuch aff:ction , as ſhe began to meaſure every parte of hun 
with foricur , and in her ſelfe to commend his perſanage and his vers 
tue, l oldine him f82 a reſolute man, that durſt allaile ſuch a troupe of 
vnbzidled vill ines. At laſt gathering her ſpirits together, the retur⸗ 
ned him theſe thankes. 

Scutle Sy2 , whatſoeuex you bee that haue aduentured 28 
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lech to teleeue our fo tunes, and to haue as many hidden vertues as 
pou have manifeſt reſo!utionz, We pooze Dhepheards haue no 
wealth but our flockes, andecherfcze can we not make requitall with 
any great treaſures 7 but om recompence is thankes , and faith aur 
rewarIs to our friends wit heut fafning, Foz ranſom therefoze of this 
dur reſcue, y2wmuft con:ent yourſelfe to taxe ſuch akinde of gra 
mercy, as ap3o2e ſhephardeſſe ⁊ her Page may giue: with p2omile 
ein what we may) neuer to pꝛooue ingratefull. Foz this Gentleman 
that is hurt, yong Roſader he is our good neighbour and kamilliar 
atquan:tante, we ele pay him with ſmiles, and feede him with loue · 
lookes : and though he be neuer the fatter at the peares ende, pet 
weele ſo hamper him, that he ſhall holde himſelfeſatiſfizd, : 

Saladine hearing this ſbepheardeſſe ſpeake ſo willy, beganne 
mo2enarrowly to pꝛy into her perfection, and to ſuruey all her lp: 
niaments with a curious inſight: fo long dallying in the flame ol her 
beautie, that to his coſf he founde her to be moſt excellent: foꝛ Loue 
that lurked in all theſe bꝛoiles to haue a blow oz two, ſeeing the 
parties at the gaze, encountrtd them both with ſuch a veuy , that the 
fkroke pie rſt tothe heart fo deepe as it could neuer afcer be caced out. 
At laſt, after he had looked fo long till Alicna ware red, he returned 
her this ant were. 

Faire Shepherdeſſe, if Foztune graced me with ſuch good happe, 
as to dot pou any favour , J hold my ſelfeas contented, as if I had 
gott en a greater conqueſt: fo the releefe of diſtreſſed women, is 
the ſpeciall point , that Gentlemen are tyed vnto by hMour : ſee- 
ing then my hazard ts reſcue pour harmes, was rather duty than 
curtefie, thankes is moꝛe than belongs to the requital of ſuch afa- 
nour,. But leaſt I might ſeeme eyther too cop o2 too careleſſe ofa 
Oentlewomans p2offer , Twill take your kinde Garamercie foz a 
recompence . All this while that he ſpake, Gammede fboktearneft- 
lie vpan him, and ſayd, Truely Roſader this Gentlemans fauours 
pou much inthe feature of pour face. No maruaile, quoth hee gen- 
tle Swapne, ) fo2 tis my eldeſt bꝛother Saladine , Pour Bzother, 
quoth Alicaa (and with that ſhe blu ſht, he is the moze wellcome, 
and Fhold myſetfe the moze his debter: e fo2 that hee hath in our 
behalfe done ſuch a piece of ſeruice, if it pleaſe him to doo mee that 
bono. F'willcallhim\eruant,andhe ſhall call me miſtres. Content 
ſweet miltres, quoth Saladine, aus when J fo2get to tall you 3 
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will be vnmindkufl of mine owne ſelke. Awap with theſe guirkes 
and quiodities of lone, quoth Rotader, and giut me ſome dzinke, fox 
Jam paſſing thirſty, and then will J home, ko my wounds bleede 
ſoꝛe, and J will haue them vzeff, Gamimed e had teates in het eyes, 
and pal. us in her heart, to ſet het Noſader ſo pained, and therefoze 
ſtept haſtily to the bottle, and filling one ſome wine in a Pezer, we 
ſpiced it with ſuch comfo2table ugs as the had about her, and gaue 
it him, which did comfoxtRoſadec : that riſing (with the help ol bis 
bꝛother) he tocke his leaue of them, and went to his lodge. Gan- 
mede afloone es they were out of fight, led his flocke rowne to a vale, 
and there vnder the ſhaddowe of a Beech tree ſatedowne, aud began 
to moinue the miſfoꝛtunes ok her ſweete hart. And Aliena, as a wo* 
man paſſing diſcontent, ſeuering her ſelke from her Ganimcde , fit* 
ting vnder a Lymon tree, began to ſigh out the paſſions ot her new 
loue , an) to meditate with herſelfe on this manner. 


Alienacs Meditation. ; 


A Ye me, now J lee, and ſozrowing ſigh to ſee, that Dianaes Laws 

rels are harbours fo2 Yew: Doues , that there trace as well 
though the lawnes, wantons as chaſt ones, v Caliſlo be ſhe neuet ſo 
chaty, wil caſt an amozous eye at courting loue: that Diana her ſelfe 
will change her ſhape, but ſhe willhonour Loue in a ſhadow t that 
maidens eyes, be they as hard as Diamonds, yet Cupid hath dzugs 
to make themmoze pliable then ware. See Alicna howe Foztune 
andLou? haue interleauged themſelues to be thy foes : and to make 
thee their ſubiect oꝛ els their abiect , haue inuegled thy ſight with a 
mol beautifull obiect , Alate thou vidſt holy Ye»: fo2 a „ not a 
Soddeſſe, and now thou ſhalt be foꝛſt to ſue ſuppliant to her Deitie. 
Cupid was a boy and blinde, but alas his eye had ayme enough to 
pierce thee tothe heart. While J liued in the Court, I belvloue in 
centempt, and in high ſeates J had ſmall defires , I knen nat affec- 
tion while J led in dignitie, no2 could n counterchecke me, as 
long as my foꝛtune was maieffie,anymp thoughts honour: and ſhall 
J now be high tndefires, when Jam made lowe by veffinie, 

I bane heardthem ſay, that Loue lookes not at lowe Cottages, 
that Venus iets in robes, and not in , that Cupid flies to high, 
that he ſcoznes to touchpouerty _ s heele. CTuthe Alida, 
| E thele- 
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f eſe are but ole wites tales, and neither authenticall pꝛetepts, no: 
inlallible pzinciples: fo2 experience tells thee, that Peaſants haue 
they z paſſions, as well as Pꝛinces, that Swapnes, às they haue 
they? labours, ſo they haue their amgurs, and Lowe lurkes afſocnc as 
bout a Sheepcoate as a Pallace. | 

Ah Alinda this day in auayding a p2eiudice, thou art fallen into a 
deeper miſchiefe,being reſcued from the robbers,thou art become a 
captine to Saladine, and what then: Women mult loue,o2 they mal 
ceaſe to line: and therfo2e did Nature frame them fap2e,that they 
might be ſubiect to fancie. But perhaps Saladynes eye ie leueld vpou 
a moze ſeemlier Saint , It it be ſo, beare thy paſſ aus with patience, 
Loue hath wongd thee, ÿ hach not wzconghim, and ifhe be pꝛoude in 
contempe, be thou rich in content, and rather die then diſcouer any 
deſire:fo2 tl cre is nothing moe precious in a woman, then to conceale 
loue, and to die modeſt, Hee is the ſonne and heyꝛe of Spz John of 
Bourdeaux, a poitth comlie enough, oh Al inda, too comly, els hadſt 
not thou bin thus diſcortent:valiant, and that kettered thine eye: wiſe, 
els hadſt thou not been now wonne: but fo? all theſc vertues, baniſhed 
by tby kather, and therefoze ifhc knowe thy parent age, hee will hate 
the fruite foz the tree and condemne che young ſien foz the olde ſtock, 
el, howſoener J muſt loue: and whomſceuer, J will, and what 
ſoeuer betide, A ie na will thinke well of Saladine: ſuppoſe he of me 
as he pleaſe , And with that fetching a deepe ſigh, Thee riſe vp, and 
went to G:nimede ,who all tais while ſate in a great bumpe, fea- 
ring the imminent daunger of her frictd K {acer , but newe Alena 
began to comfo2t her, her ſe{fe being ouer-geolune with ſozrowes, 
and to recall her from her melanchvlie wich many pleaſant per⸗ 
ſwaftons , Ganimede<aoke all in the beſt parte, and ſo they weote 
home together artet they had folded their flocks , ſupping with olde 
Coridoo, who had pꝛoumęt their cates . Þee after ſupper, to paſſe 
awapthenich: white ved cime , began along diſcourſe, how 3 on- 
ranus the yong Shepheard that was in loue with Phoebe , could 
by ne meanes obtal(re any fauour af her hands: but {ff pained in 
reſtle le pot ons, remained ahopclefle aud perplexed Louer, A 
wouty 2 mig}e(quory Aena, ) once (cg that Phoebe, is the ſo faire 
that ſbe thinkes no ſhcHeerdWozthy of her beautie ? 02 ſo froward 
that nolouens? lapaltie will coutent her ꝛcꝛ ſo cop, that ſhe requires 


« longtime to be woges, oz ſo fooliſh that ſhee forgets , that like « 
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fop ſhe muſt haue a large hatueſt fo? aliccle cone, 

J cannot diſtinguiſh quoth Coridon, of theſe nice quallities 2 
but on ok theſe daies Jle bzing Montanus and her downe , that pon 
map bothſee their perſons, and note their palſions: and then where the 
blame is, there let it reſt, But this J am ſure, quoth Coriden, if all 
maidens were of her minde,the wozld would grow to a mad paſſe: fo 
there would be great ſtoze of woomg, and little wedding, many 
wo2 ds, and little wozſhip,much kolly, and no faith. At this ſad ſen⸗ 
tence of Coridonſofalemnly brought forth, Aliena ſmiled: and be⸗ 
cauſe it wart late, ſhe and her page went to bed, bothofthem ha⸗ 
uing fle as in their eares to keepe them awake, Gammede fo2 the hurt 
of her Roſader, and Aliena fo2 the affection ſhe boze to Saladine, In 
this diſconten ted humoꝛ they paſt away the time, til falling on fleep. 
their ſencts at reſt, loue let them to their quiet lumbers : which 
were not long. Foꝛ as ſdone as P be roſe from his Aurora, and be⸗ 
gan to mount him in the Sky, ſummonin x Plough -( waines to their 
handy labour, Aliena atoſe , and going tothe Conch where Gant» 
mede lap, awakened her Page, and ſaid, the moꝛning was far ſpent, 
the dewe ſmall, and tune called them away to their folds, Ah, ha, 
quoth Ganmede, is the winde fnthatdooze* then in faith J perceine 
that there is no Dtamond ſo hard, but will yeeld to the file no Cedar 
ſs ſtrong, but the wine will ſhake, noꝛ any minde ſo chaſte, but Loue 
will change. Well Aliena, muſt Saladme be the man, and will it be 
a matct* Truſt me, he is faire and valiant, the ſon of a woꝛthy knight, 
whome if he imitate in perfection, as he repꝛeſents him in pꝛopoſtci⸗ 
on, he is woꝛthy ok no leſſe than Aliena. But he is an erile , what 
then: F hope my miſtres reſpects the vertues not the wealth, ang 
meaſures the quallities, not the ſubſtance, Thoſe Dames that are 
like Davac , thatlike lone in no ſhape but in a ſhower of Golde: 
wifh them huibands with much wealth and little witt, that the want 
ol the one may blemiſh the abundance of the other. Ft ſhould (mp 
Aliena) ſtaine the honour sf a ſhepheards lite, to ſet the end of paſs 
ſions vpon pelke. Lowes epeslooke not ſo low as gold, there is na 
fees ts be paidg in Cupids Courts: and in elder time (as Coridoa 
hath tolde me) the Shepheards Lone-qifts were Appel and Cheſt⸗ 
nuts, and then their deſires were loyall, and their thaughts conſtant;- 
But now 
Oerrendaecunis primum, paſ nummetsvintur, 
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Aad the tine  growneto that which Horace in his Satyzes 
wiote on: | 
omni enm res 
Virtus ſama decus dining bumanaque pulchris 
Dinitiiz parent: qu4s qui conftrixerit lle 
Clarus erit, for tis, tuſtus , | aptens, etiam et rex 


Et gnicguid volit. 


But Aliena let it not be ſo with thee in thy fancies , but reſpect 
his faith, and there an ende. Alena hearing Ganimede thus foz- 
ward to further Saladine in his affections, thought the kiſt the childe 
fo the Nurſes ſake, and wooed fo2 him, that ſhee might pleaſc Ro- 
ſader, made this reply. 

Why Ganimede, whereof growes this perſwaſton ? Haſt thou 
ſeene loue in my lookes, oz are mine eyes growne ſo amo20us, that 
they diſcouer ſome ne w entertained fancies * It thou meaſureſt mp 
thoughts by my countenance, thou maiſt pzoue as il a Phiſtognomer 
as the Lapidarie, that aymes at the ſecret vertues of the Topace,by 
the exterio2 ſhavow of the fone. The operation of the Agate is not 
knowen by the trakes, no2 the Diamond pꝛized by his bright neſſe, 
but by his hardnes, The Carbuncle that ſhineth moſt. ts not euer the 
molt pꝛetious: and the Apothecaries chuſe not flowers foz their co- 
lours, but foz their vertues. Tlomens faces are not alwaies Calen- 
ders of fancie, no} doo their thoughts and their lookes ener agree: 
fox when their eyes are fulleſt of fauozs, then are they oft moſt emp⸗ 
tie of deſire : and when they ſeeme to frowne and diſdaine, then are 
they moſt fozward to affection, If I be melancholp, then Ganimede 
tis not a conſequence that J am intangled with the perfection of Sa- 
ladine. But ſeeing fire cannot be hid in the ſtrawe, noz Loue kept ſo 
conert, but it will bee ſpicd, what ſhould friendes conceale fancies ! 

Rnow my Ganimede, the beautie and valoz, the wit and p2owelſle of 
Saladine, hath fettered Aliena ſo farre, as there is no obiect pleaſing 
to her eyte, but the ſight of Saladyne, + if Lotte haue done me iuſ- 
tice, to wzap his thoughts in the folds of my face, and that he is as 
deepely enamozed as J am paſſionate: I tell thee Ganimede, there 
ſhalnot be much wooing , fo? ſhe ts alttady won, and what needes a 
longer battery. J am glad quoth G mimede, that it ſhall be thus 
p20po2tioned, you to match with Saladine, #J with Roſader, thus 
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haue the De ſtinies fauoured vs with ſome ple aſing aſpect, that haue 
made vs as pꝛiuate in our loues, as familiar in our foxtunes, | 
With this Gantmede ſtart vp, mate her ready, and went into the 
fieldes with Aliena, where vufolding their flockes , they late them 
downe vader an Oliue tree, bath of them amozous, and pet dine:ſly 
affect ed: Alena ioying inthe ercellence of Saladine, and Gammniede 
- ſozrowing fo2 the woundes of Roſider, net quiet in thought till hee 
might heare of his bealth. As thus both of them ſate in their dumps, 
they might eſpye where Coricon came running towards them, (al⸗ 
mo# out af 52eath with his haſt.) What newes with pou (quoth Ali- 
en) that you come in ſuch poſt : Oh Piſtris (quoth Coridon, ) van 
haue a long time deſired to ſee Phoebe, the faire Shepheardefle 
whome Montanus lones 3 ſo new if it pleaſe vou and Ganimede to 
walke with mee to ponder thicket , there ſhall pon ſee Montanus and 
her ſitting by a Fountaine, he courting her with his Country ditties, 
and ſhe as coy as if ſhe held loue in diſdaine. TED 
The newes were ſo welcome to the two Louers, that vp they 
roſe, and went with Coridon. Alloone as they dzew nigh the thic⸗ 
ket, ti ey might eſpy where Phoebe ſate,(the faireſt Shepheardeſſe 
in all Arden, and he the frolickſt Swaine in the whole Fozrett, } 
thee in a petticote of ſcarlet , couered with a greene mantle , and ta 
ſhꝛoud her from the Sun, a chaplet ofroſes:from vnder which appea⸗ 
red a face full of Natvres excellence, and two ſuch eyes, as might 
haue amated a greater man then Montana. At gaze vpon thys goꝛ⸗ 
geous Nimph late the ſhepheard, feeding his eyes with her fauours, 
wooing with ſuch pit tious loo kes, and courting with ſuch deepe ſtr ai⸗ 
ned ſighes, as would haue made Diana het ſelfe to haue beene com- 
paſſionate, at laſt firing his lookes on the ritches ok her face, his hear 
8 his hand, and his elbow on his knee , hee ſung this mourne full 
iette. 


Montanut Sonnet. 


A turtle ſate vpon a leaueleſſe tree, 
Mourning her abſent pheare, 
Wich fad and ſorry cheere: 
A bout her wondring ſtood, 
The Citizens of wood. 
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And whilſt her plumes K rents, 
And for her lous laments; 
The ſtately trees complaine them, 
The birds with ſorrowpaine them, 
Each one that doth her view, 
Her paine and ſorrowes rue- 
But were the ſorrowes knowne, 
T hat me hath ouerthroune, 
Oh how would Phoebe ſi gh, iffhee did looke ap me, 


the loueſic ke Pohpheme that could not fee, 

Who onthe barraine ſhore, 

His fortunes did peplore. 

And melteth all in mone, 

For Gala gone. 

And withhis pitious cryes, 
Afflicts both earth and skyes. 
And to his woe betooke, 
Doth brea ke both pype and hoe ke. 
For whome complaines the morne, 
For w home the Sea Nymphes mourne, 
Alas his paine is nought, 

r { Fre were my woe but thought, 

Oh how would Phoebe ſigh, if ſhe did looke on met 


Beyond compare my paine, 
et glad am I, 0 
1 gentle Phoebe daine, 


to ſee her Montan dic, 


After this Montanus felt his paſſions ſs extreame, chat he tex 
into this exclamation againſt the ininſtice of Loue, 


Helas T irant plein de rignewr, 
Modere vn mann). 

Que te ſert ſ grande diſpenſe * 

Ce trop de flammes pour vn cucur, 
gu en vine eſt incolle, 
B far ton effort d eſinowoir. 
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La fiere qui ne veu point voir, 
En quel fu ic brauſle pour elle, 
Execute Amour ce deſſein, 

Er rabaiſe vn pen ſon andace, 
Son cner ne doit eſtre de glace, L 


Bien que elle ait de Niege le ſewn, 


Montanns enved his Sonnet with ſuch a volley of lights , and 
ſuch a Kreame of teares , as might haue nioued any but Phocbets 
haue granted him fauour , But ſhe meaſuring all his paſſions with a 
cop diſdatne, and triumphing in the pooze ſhepheards patheticall hu⸗ 
moꝛs, Imiling at his martyꝛdome, as though loue had beene no mala« 
dy, ſco2nfully w2abled out this Bonet. 


4 


Phoebe Sonnet, a reply to Montamuy 
paſſion. 


Downe 4 —_— _ | 
us Phil. : 
by fancie once difireſed, 
Who ſo by fooliſh loue are ſtung, 
are worthily oppreſſed. 3 
Aud ſo ing. with a demur, downe, G ; 
When Loue was firſt begot, 
And by the mouers will: 

Did fall to humaine lot, 

His ſola ce to fulfill. , 
Deuoide of all deceite, 
A chaſt andholy fire, 

Did quicken mans conceite, 
And wemens breaſt inſpire. 
The Gods that ſaw the good, 
That mortals did approoue, 
With kinde and holymoode, 
Began to talke of Love. 

Dune a downe, 
Thus Flylluſung, 
by fanciconce diſtr 


. _ 


eſcd&e; 
L-4- 
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But during this we. 
A wonder ſtrange to heare: 
Whilſt loue in deede and word, 
Mot faithfull did appeare. 
Falſe ſemblance came in place, 
By icalouficattendeds — | 
And with a double face, | 
Bothloue and fancy blended, 
Which make the Gods forſake, 
And men from ſancio flye, 
And maidens ſcorne a make, 
Forſooth and ſo will I, 
Dowhe 4 dome. 

Thus Pbilli ſung, 

by fancie once diſtreſſed: 
Who ſoby fooliſh loue are ſlung, 

are worthuly oppreſſed. 
7s nd ſo ling l. with downe, a downe, a dem 4. 

Motanus heating the cruell reſolution of Phoebe, was ſo ouer - 
growne with es from amoꝛous dit ies, he fel flat into theſe 
te armes. Ah Phoebe, quoth he, whereof art thou made, that thou 
regardeſt not my malady* Am J lo hatefull an obiect, that thine eyes 
condemne me foz anobtect: Oz ſo baſe, that thy deſii es cannot ſfoope 
ſo low as to lend me a gratious looke* my paſſions are many, my 
Loues moze , my thoughts lopaltie, ano my fancy faith: all deusted in 
humble deuoire tothe ſeruice of Phoebe, and hal I reape no reward 
fo: ——— Swatnes — — — te Eue- 

e, the Ploughmans toyle is eaſed cone, 
what the Oreſweats out at the plough, he fatnerh at thecrib: but in · 
koꝛtunate Montanus hath no ſalue fox his ſozrowe , 32 Pers of 
recompence koꝛ the hazarde of — 1 
time may pleade the p2oofe of mpernth,' 
- Hloned faire — 2 if conſtanage bee a cauſe — — 
Montanus tho 
lence, as far td change as ſhe from loue: ifontward 
couer inward affectibs the — in my 4 
rowes of my heart, and the map 
Thou ſeeſt (Phoebe) eue 


ughts haue bin ſeales inthe lweete of Phoeb — 


ride ny 
lookes the griefe of my minde. 
I” 
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full ot wꝛinckles, and my ſcalding ſighes , haue made the ay2e Ec⸗ 
cho her pitty, conceined in my plaints : Plulomele hearing mp paſſi⸗ 
ons, hath left her mournfull tunes, to liſten to the diſcourſe of my 
miſeries. I hauepourtrated in euery tree the beauty at my miſtris, 
and the deſpaite of my loues . What is it in the woods cannot wit 
nefle my woes : and whd is it would not pittie my 3 Duely 
Phoebe. And wh: becauſe J am Mantanus, and ſhee Pnoebe. J a 
worthlefle Swarne, and thee the moſt excellent of all faires. Beau⸗ 
tifull Phoebe, oh migh: I laypittifull, then happy were J, though 
I taſted but one minute of that good happe , Peaſure Montane: 
not by his fortunes , but by his — and 0 tathance not his wealth, 
but his defires , and lend but one gratious looke to cure a heape of 
diſquieted cares ik not, ah if Phoebe cannot loue, let a ſtozmeof 
frownes end the diſcontent of my thoughts, aud ſo let me periſh in 
my deſires, becauſe they are aboue my deſerts , onely at my death 
this fauour cannot be denyed me, that allſhall ſay, Mont anus dytd 
fo2 loue ot hard harten Phoebe. 
At theſe woꝛds, her fild her face full ot fromnes, and made hym 
thys ſhozt and ſharpe reply. Impoztunate Shepheerd, whoſe 
Jones are lawlefle, becauſe reffleſſe: are thy paſſions ſo extreame 
thou canft not concealethem with patience ? Oz art thou lo follye 
ficke, that thou mult needes be faxcie ficke , and in thy affection tied 
to ſuch an exigent, as none ſernes but Phoebe: Mell rr, it your 
thefuy r againe , foz your Wart is at 
4; 

+ Phoebeis no lettite fo2 your lyps', and her grapes hang ſo high, 
that gaze at them vou map , but touch chem you cannot. Det Monta- 
nus Aſpeake not this in pzide,butin diſdaine: not that I ſcoꝛne thee, 
but that A hate Lone : for count it as great honozto triumph euer 
Fancie, as ouet Foxtume , nente content therefpze Montanu 

ine gde de , uenche th 
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nat bzacoke thecrueltye of Pha be, but ſtar ting from behinde the dul, 
ſapd: And ik Damzell you fled from me, J would tranſfozme you 
es Dapline to a Bap, and then in contempt,trample pour bzanches 
vnd er my feete, Pl.ocbe at this ſuddaine reply was amazed, eſpetial⸗ 
lie, when ſhe ſawe ſo faire a Swaine as Ganimede, bluſhing there» 
fo2c the would haue ben gone, but that he held her by the hand, any 
pꝛoſecuted his reply thus, What Shephearveſſe, ſo faire and ſo cru · 
ell: Diſdaine beſeenres not Cottages, no2 copnefſe maydes: fo ey⸗ 
ther they be condemned to be too pꝛoud 02 too froward. Take heede 
fayze Rymph, that in diſpiſing loue, vou be not oucrreacht with lone, 
and in ſhaking off all, ſhape pour ſelfe to your obne ſhadvowe, and ſo 
with Narciſius pzoue paſſionate and pet vnpitied. Okt haue J heard, 
and ſometime haue J ſeene , high dildame turnd to hot deſires, Be⸗ 
cauſe thou art beautiful,be not ſo cop:as there is nothing moe faire, 
ſo is there nothing moze fading: as momentaty as the ſhaddowes 
which growes from aclowdie Sunne. Such ( my faire Shephear⸗ 
defſe) as diſdaine in yonth,veſire in age, and then are they hated in the 
winter, that might haue been loued in the pꝛime A wzinckled mane 
is like to a parched Roſe, that is caſt vp in Coffers to pleaſe the ſmel, 
not woꝛne in the hand ta content the eye. There is no folly in loue to 
bad J wiſt: bnd therefoze be ruld by me, lone while thou art pong, 
leaſt thou be diſdained when thou art olde. Beautie noꝛ time cannot 
be recalde, and if thou loue, like ol Montanus, fo as his deſires are 
manp, ſo his deſerts are greate. 

Phoebe all this while crazed on the perfection of Ganimede: as 
deepely enamozed on his perfection , as Montanus inneigled with 
hers : fo her eye made ſuruey of his excellent feature, which thee 
found ſo rare, that ſhe thought the ghoſt of Adonis had beene leapt 
from Eliſium in the hape of a Swaine. When the blucht at her 
dune folly to locke ſo long on a ſtraunger, ſhe mildely made aun⸗ 
fwere to Ganimedethns , IJ cannot deny Sir, but I haue hearde of 
Lone , though Inener felt Eoue , and haue read ol ſuch a Goddefle 
as Venus, though J neuer (aw any but Her picture: and perhaps, 
and with that the wared red and baſhfull, and with all ſilent : whteh 
Gznimede perceining, commended in her ſelfe the baſhfulneNle of 
the maide, and deſired her to goe fozward . And perhaps Sy: quoth 
Hee , mine eye hath beene moze pꝛodigall to day then euer befoze ? 
and with that hee Tapd againe, as one greatly paſſionate and or 
plere 
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plexed. Aliena eeing the hare though the maze, bade her fozwary 
wich herpzattle: but in vaine, fox at this abzupt period thee brake 
off, and with her eyes full of teares, and her face couered with a ver 
million dye, ſhee ſate vowne and ſighed, Wherevpon , Aliena and 
Ganimede , ſeeing the Shepheardeſſe in ſuch a ſtrange plight , lefc 
Phoebe with her Montanus , wiſhing her friendly, that (hee would 
be mote pliant to loue , leaſt fn penance , Venus idyned her to ſome 
charpe repentance, Phoebe made no reply, but fetcht ſuch a ligh, 
that Eccho made relation ol her plaint: giuing Ganimede ſuch an a⸗ 
diem with a piercing glance , that the amoꝛous girle · boy perceiuev 
Phoebe was pincht by the heele, 
But leauing Phoebe tothe follies of their newfancie, and Mon- 
tanus to attend vpon her: to Saladine, who all this laſt night could 
not reſt fo2 the rcmembꝛance of Aliena, inſomuch that he framed a 
ſweeteconceated Sonnet to content his humoz , which he put in hy 
boſome: beeing requeſted by his bother Roſader, to goe to Alicaa 
and Ganimede, to ſignifie vnto them that hys wounds were not 
daungerons, A moze happy meſſage could not happen to Saladine, 
that taking hys fozceſt bill on hys necke , he trudged in all haſf ts - 
warves the plaines , where Alienaes flocke did feede : comming 
iuſt tothe place when they returned from Montanus and Phoebe. 
Foztune ſo conducted thys follyFozreſter,that he encountredthem * 
Cordon, whom he pꝛeſently faluted in this maner. 

Fayze Shepheardeſle, and too faire, vnle ſſe your beautie bee tem⸗ 
pꝛeb with curteſie and the liniaments of the face graced withthe low: 
ine ſſe of minde as many good foꝛtunes to you c your Page, as vour 
Celues can de ſſre, oꝛ imagine. My Bꝛother Roſader in the grit fe of his 
greene woundes, till mindfull of his friendes, hath ſent mee to von 
with a kinde ſalute, to ſhew that he bzookes his paines with the moze 
patience, in that he holdes the parties pꝛecious in whoſe defence he re- 
teiued the pꝛe udite. The repoꝛt ot your welfare, will be a great com⸗ 
fozt to his diſtempered body and diſtreſſed thoughts, c therefo2e he 
ſent me with a ſtrickt charge to viſite you, 

Aud pou , quoth Aliena, are the moze welcome ,in that vou are 


meſſenger from ſo kinde a Gentleman, whoſe paines wee com⸗ 
paſſionate with ag greate ſozrow as hee b2ookes them with griefe: 
and his wounds bieedes in vs as many paſſions , as in him ertte⸗ 


mities: ſo that what diſquiet he teelet in body, we partake in hart 2 
Wilhir g 
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Wiſhing (ik we might) that your miſhap might ſalue his malay, 
But ſeeing eur wills peeldes him little eaſe, our o2i3ons are neuer 
die ts ie Sods fox his reccuety. J pꝛoy you (quoth Ganimede 
With teorts in bys cyes,) when the Surgeon ſearcht him, helde 
het his woundes daungerous? Dangercus (quoth Saladine,) hut not 
nioꝛtall: andthe ſooner to be cured, in that his patient is not impa⸗ 
tient of auppames: where vpon my Bꝛother hopes within theſe ten 
dates to walke ab2oade and viſit you hiriſelfe , In the meang time 
( queth Ganime de,) ſay his Rofalynd commends her to , and 
bids him be ol good cheere. J know not (quoth Saladine) who that 
Roſalynd is , but whatſseuer the is, her name is neuer out of his 
meuth: but amidſt the deepeſt ok his paſſions, he vſcth Roſalynd as 
a charme to appeaſe all ſoꝛ tous with patience. Jaſomuch that I con · 
iecture my bꝛother is in loue, and (ſhe ſome Paragon that holdes his 
ie art perplered: whoſe name he okt reco2ds with ſighes, ſometimes 
with teeres, ſtraight with ioy, then with ſmiles : as if in one perſon 
Leue had lodged a Chaos of confuſep paſſions , Wlherein I h aue no» 
ted the variable diſpoſition of kancie, that like che Polype in touloꝛs, 
- ſoitchangeth into ſundzy humoꝛs, beeing as it hould ſeeme, a com⸗ 
bat mixt with diſquiet , and abitterpleaſure wꝛapt inaſweete pꝛe⸗ 
juvice, like to the Sinople tree , whoſe bloſſoms delight the ſmell, 
and whoſe kruite infect the taſte. 

By my faith (quoth Aliena,) Sp} , pou are deepe rende in 
Loue , o2 growes pour inſight into affect ion by experience: Powe 
ſoeuer, you are a great opher in Venus pꝛinciples, els could 
you not diſcouer our ſecret aphoziſmes, But Spꝛ, our Countrey a⸗ 
mours are not like your Courtly fancies , noz is our wooing like 
your ſuing : fo2 pooze Shephe ards neuer plaine them till loue paint 
them, where the Courtiers eyes is full of compaſſion , when hys 
heart is moſt free from affection 2 they court to diſcouer their elo⸗ 
quence , we wooe to eaſe our ſo2rowes , euery faire face wyth them 
muſt haue a new fancie ſealed with a koze - finger kiſſe , and a farre 
fetcht ſighe , we heere loue one, and line to that one, ſo long as lyfe 
can maintaine Loue , vling few Ceremonies becauſe we know fewe 
ſubtiltyes, and little eloquence fo that we lightly account of flat- 
tery: onely Faith and Troth', thats Shepheards wooing, and Sy? 
hom like you of this: s (quoth Saladyne ) as J could tye my ſelfe 
$9 ſuch love , That, and loobe ſo lowe as a Shepheardeſle, _— 
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che ſqune of Sir Iohn of Bourdeanx , ſuch deſires were a btſgrace 
——— that, ſuruaping exquiſitely euery parte of 
pm , as vttering all the ſe wozds in a deepe paſſion , thee eſpe the 
paper in his boſome: wherevpon growing iealaus that it was ſome 
 amozous Sonnet, ſhe ſoddainly ſnacht it out of his boſome , and aſ- 
ked it it were any ſecret* ſhe was baſhfull,and Salad ine hlucht which 
the perteiuing ſayd: Nay then lir, if you ware red, my life top pour 
tis ſome Loue matter: J wil ſee your Piltris name, h er pꝛaiſes, an 
— pallions. Aud mith that ſhe lookt an it ich was mitten ta this 
ekkect. 


f 
a! 


Saladynes Sonnet. 


Tf it be true that heanens et ernall courſe, 
Wich reſtleſſe ſway and ceaſeleſſe turning glides, 
If ayre int onſtant be, and ſwelling ſaurſe, 
Tume and returnes with many fluent tydes, 
If earth in winter ſommers pride eſtrange, 
And nature ſeemeth onely faire in change. 


If it be true that our immortall ſpright, 
Deriude from heauenly pure, in wandring ſtill: 
In . ſtrangeneſſe doth delight, 
\ And by diſcoucrent power diſcerneth ill. 
And iſthe body for to worke his beſt, - 14 
T oth wich the ſeaſons change his place ofreſt. 


Whence comes it that (inforſt by furious Skyes,) 
I Flange bothplace and ſoyle, but not my heart 
Let ſalue not in this change my maladyes * 
Whence growes it that each obieck wor kes my ſmart, 
Alas I ſee my faith procures my mille, 

Aud change in loue againſt my nature is. 
E florida pangunt 0 


Aliena hauing reade ouer this Sonnet, began thus pleaſantly to 
deſcant vpon it. J ſee valadine, (quoth ſhee) that as the un is no 


Sunne without his bꝛightneſſe , noz the Diamond actounten fo: 
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wur: and their honours are meaſured by their amours not they) ſ- 
ours, counting it maze commendable foz.a Gentleman ts be full of 
fancy, than fall of vertue, I had thaught 
Otiaſi tollus periere Cupidinit arcur, 
| Comtemtqueiacent, && fine luce faces. 

But J ſec Ou ariome is not authenticall, fozeuen labour hath 
ber loucs , and.ertreamitye is no Pumitce ſtont to race out fancy. 
Pourſelfe exiled from your wealth, friends and Cuntry by Fori(- 
mond, (ſozrowes enough to. ſuppꝛeſſe aTcctions )-yec amidſt the 
depth of theſe ertremitics, Lone will be Lo2v,and ſhew his power to 
be moze pꝛedominant then Foztune, but I pꝛap you Sir (if without 
offence I may craue it) are they ſomenewe thoughts, oz ſome olde 
deſires: Saladyne , that now ſaw oppoꝛtunity pleaſant , thought to 
rike while the yꝛon was hotte , andtherefo2e taking Aliena by the 
haud, ſate dswne by her: and Ganime de to giue them leaue to they? 
loues, found her lelfe buſie about the foldes, whilſt Saladyne fell in⸗ 
to this pꝛattle with Aliena. | 

Faire Piſtres, if Jbe blunt in diſcs:tering my affections , and 
vle little eloquence in leueling oat my loues, J appeale fo2 parvon 
to yourowne pꝛinciples, that-ſap , bepheards vſe fewe cerimontes; 
fo that they acquaint themſelues with fewe ſubtilties : to-frame 
my ſel;etherefoze toyour country faſhion, with much faith and little 
llatttery, now beau: ifull hephearveſſe , that whileft Pliued in the 
Court J knew not Loues comber , but J helve-offection as a top, not 
as a malady: vſing fancie as the Heper5orei doo their flowers, which 
they weare in their boſome all day, and caſt them into the fire foz fu · 
ell at night. I liked all becauſe Aloued none, 4 who was mote faire, 
on her J feede my eye, but as charily as the Bee, that aſloone as ſhe 
bath ſuckt honny from the Roſe, flyes ſtraight to the next Parigolde, 
Liuingthus at mine owne liſt, I wond zed at ſuch as were in ioue, e 
when I read their paſſions, Jtooke them onely foꝛ poems, chat flu ⸗ 
ed from the quicknes of their wit, not the ſozrowes of the heart. But 
now faire Nimph, fince I became a fozrefter , Lone hath taught me 
ſuch a leſſon, p I muſt confeſle his deitie 4 dignity, and ſay as there is 
nothing ſo p2ecious as beauty, lo there is naching moe piercing then 
fancy, Fo2 fince firft I ariued in this place, mine eye tooke a curious 
ſuruep ol pour excellence ,. I have bin ſo fettered with your be autie & 
vertue , as ſweete (Alicaa) Saladine without further circumſtance. 
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ioues Aliena. I could paint ont my defires wich long ambages, duc 
ſeeing in many woꝛds lies miſfruft, and that trueth is ener naked, 
Let this ſuffiſe fox Country wooing; Saladine loues Aliena, and none 
but Aliena. Although theſe wozdes were moſt heauenlie harmony in 
the eares of the Hepheardeſle, yet to ſeeme coy at the firſt courting, 
um to diſdaine Loue, how ſo euer ſhee deſired loue, (hce made this 
reply. 

295 Saladine, though I ſi eme fimple, vet J am moꝛe ſubtile then 
to ſwallow the hooke becauſe it hath a painted bayte': as men are 
wilte, \s women are wary, eſpetially if ther haue that wit by others 
barmes to beware. Doe we not knowe Saladine, that mens tongues 
are like Mercui ies pipe, that can inchaunt Argus with an hundzed 
eyes tand theyꝛ wo2ds are pꝛeiudiciall as the charmes of Circes that 
t ranſfoʒme men into monſters* Tf ſuch Syrens ſing, we pooze women 
had need ſtop our ears, leaſt in hearing we pꝛooue ſo toliſh hardie as to 
beleeue them, x ſo periſhin truſting much and ſuſpeccinx litle. Sala- 
dyne Piſcator ictut ſapit, he that hath beene once poyſoned, and after- 
ward feares not to bowſe of euery potion, is woꝛthy to ſuffer double 
pennance. Giue me leane then to miſtruſt though J do not coud2mne. 
Saladine is nome in loue with Aliena, he a Gentleman of great pa- 
rentage, ſhe a Shepheardeſle of meane parents: he honourable, and 
thee pooze: Can loue conſiſt of contrarieties : Will the Fawlcon 
pearch with the Kiſtrelle, the Lyon harbour with the Woolfe* will 
HVenus ioyne roabes and rags together: Oz can there be a ſympathy 
betweene a Ring and a beggar * | 
Then Saladine howe can I beleenethee ,that Love Thould vnite 
our thoughts, when Foꝛtune hath ſee [itch a difference betweene 
our degrees 2 But ſuppoſe thou likeft of Alienaes beautie, men in 
they) fancie reſemble the waſpe , which ſcoznes that flower from 
which te hach fetcht her ware: playing like the inhabitants of the 
Jland 7enerifa, who when they haue gathered che lweete Spyces, 
vle the trees fo2 Fuel: ſo men when they haue glutt ed themſelues 
with the kayꝛe of womens faces, holde them fo2 neceſlary eufls , any 
wearied with that which they ſeemed ſomuch to lone, caſt away fan: 
eye, as childzen doe they) Rattles: and lothing that which ſo deeplic 
befo:e they liked, eſpecially ſuch as take loue in a minute, and haue 
they? eyes attractiue like Jet, apt to entectain any obiect,are as rea- 
die to let it flip againe, Saladinc * how Aliena harpt ſtill vpon 
2 on 
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vue tlring, which was the doubt ef mens tonſlancie, he bzoke off hei 
Warpe inuect iue thus. 

I grant Alzeaa(quoth he) many men haue done amiſſe, in pꝛa - 
ag looue ripe, and ſoone rotten , but particuler inſtauces inferre no 
xenerall concluſions: and therefoze I hope what others haue fanlted 
in, ſhal not pzeiudice my fauours, I will not vſe ſophiſtry to confirme 
myleue, fo2 that is ſubtiltie: no2 long diſcourſes , leaſt my wozdes 
might be thought moze then my faith: but if this will ſuffiſe, that by 
the honoz of a Gentleman J laue Aliena and wooe Alena, not toctop 
the bloſlomes and reiect the tree, but to conſumate my faithfull de⸗ 
res, in the honozable endofmarniage, 
At this woꝛde marriage: Aliena ſtood in a maze what ts anſwer : 
fcaring , that if ſhe were too coyto dʒꝛiue him away with her diſdaine, 
and if ſhee weretoo tourteous, to diſcouer the heat ot herdeſiree. Jn a 
dilemma thus what to dor, at laſt thys ſhee (aid, Saladyne , euer ſince 
A ſawe thee, Jfauoured thee, J cannot diſſemble nip deſires, bet auſe 
I ſee thouvooeTt faithfully manifeſt thy thoughtes , and in liking 
thee, Jloue thee, ſo karre as mine honoz holds fancy ſtill in ſuſpence: 
but if I knew thee as veztuous as thy father, 02 as wellqualliced as 
thy Bzother Roſader, the doubt ould be quickly decided : but foz 
this time to giue thee an anſwere, aſſure thy ſelfe thus, I will either 
marry with Saladine, oz ill line a virgint: & with this they ſtrained 
one anothers hand, Which Ganiunede eſpying , thinking he had had 
his miſttis long enough at ſhzyfr,ſaid: What, a match 02 nos A match 
(quoth Alicna)o els it were an ill market, I am glad(quoth Gani- 
mede) I would Roſader were hereto make vp the meſſe . Mell re⸗ 
membzed(quoth Saladine) J fozgot J left my bzother Roſader alone 


t therefoze leaſt being ſolitary he Gould encreaſe higſozrowes, J wil « 


haſt me to hym. May it pleale you then to commaund me any ſer- 
nice tobym , I am ready to be adutifull meſſenger, Onely at thys 
time commend me to hym (quoth Aliena) and tell hym, though wee 
cannot pleaſure him, we pꝛap foz him. And fozget not, quoth Ga- 
nimede, my commendations 2: but ſay tohym that Roſulynd ſheds 
as manp teares from herheart , as hee d2oppes of bloude from bys 
wourds,foz p ſozrowokhis miſks2tunes, feathering al his thoughts 
with diſquiet, till his welfare pꝛoture her content: ſap thus (god 
Saladine) end ſo farewell, De hauing his meſſage, gaue a cour- 
tesus adiewe to them both, «ſpecialyto Alicna: andſoplepmg loath 
9 l 
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ts depar t, went to his brother. 4 5 | 
But Abena, ſhee perplexed & pet iopfull,paſf away the day plea- 
 fantly,ftil pꝛayſing the perfection of S aladine, not ceafing to chat of 
her new lone till euening dꝛewe on, e then they folding p2 heepe, 
went home to bed; Where we leaue them, and returne to Phoebe. 
Phoebe fiered with the vncouth flame of loue, returned co her fathers 
houle, ſo gauled with reſtleſſe paſſions,as now ſhee began to acknom⸗ 
ledg, that there was no flower fo freſh but might be parched with the 
Sinne, no tree ſo ſtrong but might be ſhaken with a ſtozme, ſo there 
was no thought lo chaſte, but time armed with Lone , could make 
ams20us : fo: ſhee that helde Diana fo the Goddeſfe of her deuo⸗ 
tion was nowe faine to ſlie to the Anlter of Venus, as ſuppliant now 
with pꝛayers, as ſhee was frowarde afo2e with viſdame.As thee lay 
in her bed, ſhee called to minde the ſeuerall beauttes of Gani s 
mede firſt his locks, which beeing Amber huede, paſſeth the w1cathe 
that Phebus puts on to make his front glo2tous this bzow of Juozie 
was like the ſeate where loue & maieſtie ſits inthzond to enchai 
Fancy. his eies as bzight as the burniſhing of the heauen, darting 
foo2th frownez with diſdame,+ ſmiles with fauour , lightuing ſuch 
lokes as would enflame deſire, were ſhe wꝛapt in circle ok the frozen 
Zoane: in his cheekes the vermillion teinture of the roſe floziſhed vp- 
on naturall Alablaſter, the bluſh of the Pozne x Lunaes ſiſuer ſhowe 
were ſo liuely pourtraied, that the Troyan that fils out Wineto Iu- 
piter, was not halle ſo beutiful:his face was ful of pleaſance,# al the 
reſt of his liniaments p2opoztioned with ſuch ercelencie,as Phoebe 
was fettered in the ſweetnes of his feature, The Idea of theſe pcrfec- 
tions tumbling in her minde made the pooze ſhepherdeſle ſo perplex · 
ed, as feeling apleaſure tempꝛed with intollerable paines, and pet 
a diſquiet mix ed with a content, ſþe rather wiſhed to die than to liue 
in this amoꝛous anguiſſj. But wishing is litle woꝛth in ſuch extreams, 
and therefoze was ſhee koꝛſte to pine in her maladye, without any 
ſalue fo2 her ſozrowes . Keueale it ſhe vdurſt not as, as daring in ſuch 
matters ta make none her ſecretarie , and to conceale it, why it dou⸗ 
bted her griefe : fo2 as fire ſuppꝛeſt, growes to the greater flame, and 
the current ſtopt to the moze violent ſfreame,fo Lone ſmothered, 
wings the hart with deeper paſſions, 
Perplered thus with ſundzy agonies, her foode began ta fayle, 
ud the dilquiet ol her minde _ to woke a 3 of 
3 Jer 
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her body, chat to be ſhoꝛt, Phoebe fell extreame ſicke , aud fo fitke,as 
there was almoftleft noreconery.ofher health. Her father ſeeing his 
faire Phoebe thus diſtreſt, ſent fo2 his friends, who ſought by medi 
tine to cure, and by counſell cs pacifie,but all in vaine: fo2 although 
her body was feeble though long faſting , yet did he wagi- &grotare 
animo quam corpore. Which her friends perceied, and (ozrowed at, 
but ſalue it they could not. 

The newes of her licknefle was bzuted abꝛoade thzough all the 
Forreſt : which no ſooner came to Montanus eare, but he like a mad 
man came to viſtte Phoebe. Where fitting by her bed ſide,he began 
bis exoꝛdium with ſo many teares and fighes, that ſþe perceiuing the 
extremitie of his ſozrowes,begaunow as aLouer to pittie them, al⸗ 
though Ganimede held her from red2eſling them, Montanus craued 
to know the cauſeofher ſicknefſe* tempꝛed with ſecret plaints : but 
the aunſwered him, as the reft, with ſilence , hauing fill che foꝛme af 
Ganimede in her minde,and coniecturinghow ſhe might reueale her 
loues . To vtter it in woꝛos ſhe found her.ſelfe too baſhfull: to diC- 
courſe by auy friend, the would not truſt any in her amo2s,to remaine 
thus perplered ſtill, and conceale all, it was a double death , Where- 
vpon fo her laſt refuge, {hee reſolued to wiite vnto Ganimede and 
therefozec deſired Montanus to abſent himſelfe a while, but not to 
depart,fo2 he would ſee if ſhe could ſteale anap. He was no ſooner 
gone ont of the chamber, but reaching her andiſh, ſhe tooke pen and 
paper, and wꝛote a letter to this effect. 


Pfoebe to Ganimede, wiſheth what ſhe wants 
her ſelfe. 
Fire Shepheard( and there laze is Phoebe vafoztunate , becauſe 
thou art faire, ) although — 1 · wn eyes were Adamants to 
refiſt lone,yet I no ſooner ſaw thy face, but they became amoꝛous to 
encertaine loue,moze deusted to fancie, then befoze they were repug- 
nant to affeccion,advicted to the one by nature, & d2awne ts the other 
by beauty: which beeing rare, and made the moze excellent by many 
vertues,hath ſo ſnared the freedome of Phoebe, as ſhee refts at thy 
mercy , eyther to be made the moſt fo2tunate of all maydens, 02 the 
moſt miſerable of all women. Peaſure not Cammede mp loves by 
my wealth, no my deſires by my degrees: but thinke my thought as 
Mll of faith, as thy face of amiable fanours . Then as thou _ 
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thy ſelfe moſTbeautifull , ſuppoſe me moſt conſtant. It thou deemef 
me hard harted becauſe J hated 4Lontanus, think J was fozft to it by 
kate: ifthoaſaieff J ain kinde hearted, becauſe ſo lightlye J lo⸗ 
ned thee at the licſt looke, thinke J was dzinen to it by deſtinpe, 
whoſe influence as it is mightie, ſo it is not to be reſiſten. It my fo2« 
tunes were anything vut inkoztunate lone , J would ſtriue with fo2« 
tune: but he that wieffles againſt the will of vu, ſeekes td quench 
fire with oyle, e to thzult out one thozne by putting in another. Ik 
Ganimede, loue enters at the eye, harbours in the heart, e will nets 
ther be d2inen out with philickno2 reaſon : pitty me, as one whoſe 
malady hath no ſalne but from thy ſweete ſelfe, whoſe griefe hath no 
eaſe but thzough thy grant, # I thinke Jama virgin who is deepely 
wꝛongd, whe J am fozſt to wooe & coniecture loue to be ffrong, that 
is mo2e foꝛteable then nature, Thus viſtrefled, vnleſſe by thee eaſed, 
J reſpect either to line foztunately by thy fauour, oz dye miſera* 
bly by thy deniall, Liuing in hope, Farewell. | 
She that muſt be thine, 
or not at all, Phoebe, 
To this Letter the annered this Sonnet. 
Sonnetto, 
My boate doth paſſe the ſtraights, 
of (eas incenſt with fire, 
Fild with forget tulneſſe- 
amidſt the winters night. 
A blinde and eareleſſe boye, 
(brought vp by fonde defire,). 5 
Doth guide me in the ſea , 20 
of ſorrow and deſpight, 


4 
as # 


ood 


For euery oarc; he ſcts' 
a tanke of fooliſhthoughts, - 
And cuts (in ſteed of wane) 
a hope without diſtreſſe, * 
The windes of my deepe ſighes, 2 
that thunder ſtil} for noughts,) 75 
Have ſplyt my ſailes with feare, 
with care and heauineſſe. 


* ? | 
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A mightic ſtorme of teares. 
” *Ablacke and hideous clowde 
Atliouſand fierce diſdaines, 
doc ſlac ke the haleyards oft, 
Till ignorance doc pull, 
and etrour hale the ſhrowds, 4 
No ſtarte for ſafet ie ſhines, | 
no Phwbe from aloft. 


T ime hath ſubdued arte, and ioy is ſlave to woe, 
Alas (Loue-guide) be kinde, what ſhall I periſh ſoy 


This Letter and the Sonnet being ended, che could finde no fic 
meſſenger to ſeud it by, and therefoze ſhe called Montanus , and in» 
treated him to carry it to Ganimede. Although pooze Montanus faw 
day at a little hole, and did perceiue what pal on pinched her, pet 
(that he might ſeeme dutifull to his Mitres in all ſeruice,) hee dil 
ſembled the matter, > became a willing meſſenger of his owne mar⸗ 
tp1dome, And ſo (taking the Letter,) went the nert mozne very ear⸗ 
ly to the plaines where Aliena fed her flocks, and there he found Ga» 
nimece ſitting vnder x Pomegranate tree, ſozrowing foz the hard 
koꝛtunes ol het Roſader, Montants falnted him, and atcoving to 
his charge deliuered Ganimede the letters, which (he ſaid)came from 
Phocbe. At this the wanton blucht, üs being aba ſht to thinke what 

ne wes ſhould come from an vnknowne ſhepheatvefle , but taking the 
letters, vnript the ſeales, and read outer the diſcourſe of Phoebes fans 
cies, When ſhe hadreade and ouer reade them, Ganimede began to 
ſmile, and looking on Montanus, fell into a great laughter: and with 
that called Aliena, to whome ſhe ſhewedthe wiicings , who hauing 
peruſed them, conceited them verypleaſantly, and ſmiled to ſee how 
Loue had yokt her, who befoze would not to the lure : Aliena 
whiſperitig Ganimede in the eare , #ſaying: Rnew Phoebe what 
want there were in thee to perfozme her will, # how vufitthp kinde 
ts, to be kind to her, ſhe would be moze wiſe , e leſſe enamoured: But 
leauing that, J pꝛay thee let vs ſpozt with this Swatng» At thys 
wozd, Ganimede turning to Montanu: „ began to glance at hym 
thus. J pꝛay thee tell mee Shepheard, by thoſeſweete thoughts and 
plealing bo that grow from thy Miſtris fauqurs , art thou in 
{sue with Phocbe ? Oh my pouth, quoth Montanus, were Phoebe 


- 


o 
. 
: . F 


heard ſtood as though he had neither wonne no2 loſt, 
wede perceiuing, wakened him out ok his Dyed! 
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o kat in laue with mez my flockes would be mote fat ę theirmatfter 
moze quiet: fo? though the ſoꝛroweg at mydiſebfent, growes the lean; 
nes of my theepe. Alas pooze ſwaine; quoth Ginimede ; are thy paſſi⸗ 
ons fo extreꝛme, ox thy kantie ſo reſolute, that noreaſen will blemiſh 
thep2ide of thy affection; and race out that which thou ftrineſt ſoz with» 
gut hope: Nothing tan make me foxget Phoebe, whilſt VMontanus fog» 
get himſelte:foq choſe characters which true loue hath ſtamper, neither 
the enuie of time noz foztune can wipe away. Thy but Montanus q. 
Ganunede; enter with adeepe inſight into the deſpaire ok thy fanties, 
and thou ſhalt ſee the depth of thine owne ſolſies: foꝛ (po e man) thy 
pꝛogreſſe in loue, is a regrefle to leſſe, ſwimming eg aine the ſtreame 
with the Crab, and flying with Apis Indica againſt winde and weather, 
Chou ſeekeſt with Phoebus to win Daphne, and ſhee flies fafter then 
thou cant follow: thy veſires ſoare with the Hobby , but her diſdaine 
reachech higher then thou canſt make wing. FJ tell thee Montanus in 
courting Phoebe, thou barkeſt with the TAolttes of Syria againff the 
FPoone, and roueſt at fuch a marke with thy thoughts, as it is beyond 
the pitch ol thy bow, pꝛaying to lone, when loue is pittileſſe, and thy 
malady remedilelle. Fo2 p2oofe A/ ontanus read theſe Letters; wher⸗ 
in thcu ſhalt ſee'thy great follics, and little hoge. 
? Whth that xioutanus tooke them and pürſiied them, but with furh 
ſozrow in his lookes, as they bewjaiev'ſourfe of confuſed” paſſſdng in 
his heart, ateuery line his colour changed, and cuety ſeutence was en⸗ 
ded wiuha periodof ſighen. fps een 

At fat, uoting Phoebes extreame deſite tobvarys Ganimede, a 
ber diluame towards him , giuing Ganimedè the lettet, th Sbepe⸗ 
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tanus, daoſt thou ſee thou voweſt great ſernice, 


te ward: but in litu ot thy lopaltie, ſhe m*kcth thee as Beilephoron, 


carry thine owne vane. Then dꝛinke nt twillingly of that potion wer“ 
in thou mo weit is pdiſo? {creepe not to her of raxes' not fo; thee.. | 
What wontanus,, there art many as farre as Phô ebe, burmiolt of all 
mozc covrreons then Phoebe,” Itellthet ſheyheard, tauaur is loves ., 
facl,thcnſince- thou tanſt not get that, let the ac tanilh, into 


Swoke, and rather ſozrowfo2 awhite , chenxrpeuz knee fa2 ener. J 
tell. hee Ohne, gu,⁰, Montanvs d they whith ate tung with 
ÞEDto7zpion, cannat be recouered - ag the Scozpion, noz hee that 
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was wounded with Achilles lannce, be cured but with the ſame trun⸗ 
cheon: ſo Apol.o,was faine torry out, that loue oncly eaſed with loue, 
and fancy hcaled by no medicine but fauour , Puoebus had hearbes ts 
beale all hurts but this paſſion, Cyrces had charmes foz all chances 
but fo} affection, and Mercurie ſuhtile reaſons torefell all griefes but 
loue. Perſwaſions are booteleſſe, reaſon lends no reme dy, connſcllns 
comfo2t,to ſuch whome fancy hath made reſolute- and therfoꝛe though 
Fen e loucs Ganimede , yet Montarus muſt honoꝛ none but Phoc. 
e. 

Then quoth Ganimede, may Irightly tearme thee a diſpair ug lo⸗ 
uer, that liueſt without toy, and louſt without hepe: but what ſhall 1 
doe Montanus to pleaſure thee* ſhal J deſpiſe Phoebe as ſhe diſdaines 
thee Oh (quoth Montanus) that were to renne my grie es, and double 
my ſozrowes: fo2 the ſight of her diſcontent were the cenſure of my 
death. Alas Ganimede, though J periſh in my thoughts, let not her die 
in her deſires, Of all paſſions loue is moſt impatient : then let not ſa 
faire a creature as Phoebe ſincke vnder the burden of ſo deep diftreſle, 
Being loue ficke, ſhe is pz8ued heart ſicke. allfo the beauty of Gani- 
mede, Thy poꝛtion hath entangled her affections and ſhe is \nared in 
the beauty of thy excellence. Then ith ſhe lones thee ſo deere, miſlike 
not her deadly. Be thou paramour to ſuch a paragon, ſhee hath beautit 
to pleaſe thine eye, and flockes to enritch thy ſt oze. Thou canſt not wiſh 
fo2 moze than thou ſhalt win by her: fo2 the is beautifull, vertuous and 
wealthy, thzee deepe perſwaſtons to make laue frolick. Aliena let ing 
Montanus cut it agaiuſt the haire, and ple ade that Ganimede ought 
to loue Phoebe, anſwered him thus. hy Montanus dooft thou fur » 
thet this motion? ſeeing if Ganime de marry Phoebe, thy market ic 
cleane mard. 

Ah Piſtris, (quoth he) ſo hath loue taught mee to honoz Phabe, 
that J woulde pꝛeiudice my life to pleaſure ber, and dye in deſpaire 
rather then ee ſhould perriſh fo want e. Jt ſhall ſuffiſe me toſee her . 
contented, & to feede mine tye on ber faucur, Tf ſhee mary thongh it be 
my mart irdome, pet if Hec be plealc d. J will bꝛooke it with patience, & 
triumph in mine owne ſkars to ſee her deſjres ſatiſfied., Therekoꝛe if 
Ganimede be as courteous as be is beautifull , tet him ſbewe his ver- 
tues in redꝛeſſing Di ocbes miſeries . And this Montanus pꝛonounſt 
with ſuch an eflurcd Cauntenance, that it amazed Alicna and 
G.nunede to (ce the teſalution ofhis loues: fo2 that they pittied his 


paſſions, 
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paſſions, and commended his patience, ae they might by 
any ſubtiltie get Montanus, the fauour of Phoebe, Straight ( as w3- 
mers heads are full of wiles ) Ganimede had a fetch to foxce Phoebe 
co fancie the Shepheard,malgrado the reſolution of her minde he pꝛo⸗ 
ſccutcd his policie thus. Montanus, quoth hee, ſeeing Pnoebe is (6 
fozelozne, lea J might be ceunted vnkinde, in not ſaluing ſo faire a 
creature , J will go with thee to Phoebe, and there heare her ſelfe in 
woꝛt vtter that which the hath diſcourſt with her pen, and then as loue 

wils mee, J will ſet downe my cenſure , J will home to our houſe, 
and ſend Coridon to accompany Aliena, Montanus ſremed glad of 
bis dctermination, and away they goe toward the houſe of Phoebe, 
When they dzew nigh to the cottage, Montanus ran before and went 
in ant tolde Phoebe that Gar.imede was at the dooze , This woꝛd 
Ganimede ſounding in the tarts of Phoebe, dzoue her into ſuch an 
extaſic fo ity, that ty ing vp in her bed, thee was halfe remwcd, and 
ber Wantic colcure be2anne to ware redde 2: ard with chat came 
Ganmede in, who ſuluten Phoebe withſuch acurteous locke, that 
it was halle a ſalut to her ſ82rowes : ſitting him downe by her bedde 
ſide, be quc io ned about her diſcaſe, and where the paine cheifly held 
ber 1 P. oc be loching as leutly as Venus in het night geare, taint⸗ 
ing her late with as tuddy a bluſh as Clitia did when ſhe bewzapen 
ber lores ta Phoebus , taking Ganimede by the hand, beganne thus. 
Faj1e ſhephearv,if Louc were not moze ſtrong the Rature, oz fancie 
the ſharptſt cxtreame , mp immo»eftie were themoze, and my vers 
tues the ice : foʒ n#ture hath framed womens eyes bathfull , their 
barte fullcf feare, and: heir tongues full of ſilence: But laue, that 
impet:cus loue , whert his power ie pꝛedominant, then hee pernerts 
all, and wꝛelis the wealth of nature tohis owne will: an inſtance 
in my (clic fait Ganimede, for ſuch a fp2c hath he kindeled in mp 
thoughts, that te fivde eaſe fo2 the flame, J was fozced to paſſe the 
bour.ds of modcſ ye, and ſecke a ſalue at thy hondes fo2 my hermes: 
blame mee not ik J be oner-bolde, fo} it is thy beautie, and if J bee 
too foxwords, it ie fancie, and the deepe infight into thy vertues 
that mcke we hu fende. Fon let me ſap in a wozd what may be 
cemaincd ir a voinme,t'hoebe lautes Gaviniede, at thys the helde 
dourt ber brane and went, and Ganimede roſe as one that wouls 
luffer no filze to hong on his fingers, made this reply, Mater 


wt thy plantes Phocbe, fo; J 3 plaints, noz ſee ke not 
2, to 
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te Viſcouer thy loues in teates: td2 J coniecture thy truth by thy paſſi⸗ 
ous: ſoꝛtom is no ſalue for laue s, no? ſighes noremedy for affection, 
Theretoze lrolicke Phoebe, fo2 if Ganimede can ture thee, doubt not 
of recouer y. Pet this let me ſay without offence, that it grit tued me to 
thwart xiontanus in his fancies, ſeeing his deſires haue becne ſo te · 
ſolute, and his thoughts ſo loyall: but thou alledgeſt that thou art fozſt 
from him by fate, ſo I tell thee Phocbe, either ſome ſtar, 02 elſe ſome 
deſtiny, fits my minde rather with Adoms to die in chaſe, then be 
counteda wanton on Venus kuce. Although Jptitty thy martyꝛdome, 
yet F cannot grant na marriage, foz though J helde thee faire, yet 
mine eye is not fettred, loue growes not like the hearbe Spattanna to- 
his pcxſection in one night, but crecpes with the ſnaile, and yet at laft 
att aines to the top Feltina Lenrer eſpectally in lone , foꝛ moment ary 
fancies are often times the fruites of follies: It Pnoebe Iſhould like 
thee as the Hiperborer doe their dates, which banguet with them in 


the mopning, and thzow them away at night, my follyſhciÞd e artet, 
t thy repentace moze, Therefoze I wil hate time to turn my thoughts: 


and my loues Gall grow vp as the water-creſſes , flowly , but with a 
deepe roote Thus Pi:ocbe thou maiſt ſee I diſdaine not, though J de* 
ſire not, remaining indifferent, till time and loue makes me reſolute, 
Cl ec efoꝛe P.ocbe, ſet ke not to ſuppꝛeſſe affection, and with the lone 
of Mont anus quench the remembꝛãte ot Ganmede, ſtriue thou to hate 


me, as Tſecke to like df ther, and euer haue the duties of Montanus in 


thy minde, fo2 I pꝛomiſe thee thou maiſt haue one m93e wealthy, but 
not moꝛe lopall. Theſe woꝛds were coꝛaſiues to the perplexed Phoebe, 
that ſobbing out ſighes, and ſtraining out teares, ſhee blubbe red out 
thelg wozds. ys bs, 

And hall A then haue no ſalne of Ganimede but ſuſpence , no 
Hope but a doubrfull Hazard, no cemtoꝛt, but bee poſted off to the 
will of Time? iuſt haue the Gods ballauſt my foxtunes , who beeing 
eruell to Montanus, found Ganimede 28 vnkinde ts my ſelfe : ſo in 
kozcing him perriſh fo2 loue, J ſhall dye mp ſelfe with-ouer-much 
Leue. I am glas quoth Ganimed?: , pou locke into your owne faultes, 


and ſee where your Shose wings pou, meaſuring now the paines 


of Montanus by pour dune paſſions; Crue guoth Phoebe, + ſo deeply 


IJ repent mee of my frowarvuclle towards the Shepheafde, that 


could J ceaſe to Louz Gmimede, Iwoulde reſalue to like Monta- 
nus. What it A ſan with reaſon petſ wade Phoebe to miſſcke of 


— 


8 © 
* * 52 


. 
©" = 
1. 


Gmünd de- 


golden LLegac'? 

Ganimede, will thee then fauour Mont anus: hen realen, quechj he 
doth quench that laue that J owe to thee, then will J fancy hum: cons' 
ditionally, that if my loue can be ſuppzeſt wich no. reaſon], as beeing 
without teaſon, Gammede will onely men him ſelke to Phoebe. Y; 
grant it fairc ſhephearveſſe quoth hee, and tofeede thee wich the ſweets: 
nes ok hope, this reſolue ont will neuer marry my leite ta mom an hut 
to thy ſclfc : and with that Ganimede gaut Phoebe, a fruit le ſle kiſſe,ſæ 
ſuch wozds of comfozt, thakþefore Gammnmde nrparteb, ſhe arofeout - 
olher bed, aud made him and Montanus ſuch cheere, as touſſd he found 
in luch a Cau at rn cottage. Cn mede outhe, mio vt them hanqutt, 774 
bearſing the pꝛomiles ot either in M onſtanus {artour , which highly" 
pleaſed the Shepheard. Thus all thꝛectontent, and ſoothed vp in hope. 
Ganimcde tooke his leaue oſ Phorhe an beparetu/ (cating her a cons? 

17 r 


tented woman, and Montanus highly pleaſed, 219908 n 
Buy pooze Ganimede, who bitherthonghtsdnRoſader, when ſhee 
cald ca remembyzauce his wounds, fil her epes full teures, awd her 

heatt full offozrowes ,-plodded to finve Aliena at the folds, thinking ' 
with her pꝛelence ta dziue awap her paſſions , As thee came on the 
plaines , ſhee might eſpie where Noſader and Saladme ſate with Ali- 
en i vnder the ſhade: which light was a ſalue to her griete / and ſuth a 
co2ridall vnto her heart, that ſhes tripe amotigft the Lawnes full k 
iop. At laſt Coridon who was with them ipied Ginimedeꝝ and with + 
that the Clowne raſe, ⁊ running to meete him tryed, Oh Arta, u match, * 
a match, our Piltreſſeſhall be marriedſon Sunday. Thus the pode 
peaſant frolickc it befoze Gaoimede; who coming to thretue, alu sen 
them al and eſpecially Rolader, ſaying that he was lav t ces hi ſo 
well recouered of his wounds, I had not gon ab2683 ſs lone, eth 
Ro. der, but that A am hidden to amirrigge,' which own ay Herr 
muſt be lolemn ed hetmeene my bꝛother and'Atiend.'Yſet wel where 
loue leads, delay is loathſome , and that ſmall woding ſerues whete 


bath the parties axe willing, Truth q. G mimede, but hat a happie 
day ſhouldit bei ii Roiadert hat day mihi married to hynd 


A! good Ganimede, gioth he un 0 falynd, reti hot | 4 
ſozrowes,tfaz the thought.ofher pertettians is the that vt my mi · 
ſeries» Cuſh, be of good cheere mm quot; G mimede, I haue a friend 
that is deeply experienſt iu Regtomaneit and Magicke, that arte 

cap doge ſhall —— — A wilt cauſe to bing 
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det, ers vpen that take the faith of a young ſhephearde. Alicnaſmilde 
to ſte how Roſadet frounde, thinking that Ganimede had tefted with 
bim. But bzeaking off from thoſe matters, the Page ſomewhat 
= anc, began to diſcourſe vnto tho what had pat beeweene him and 
hocbe: which as they laught , ſo they wondzed at all, canfeſſing that 
there iznoneſo chaſt but lone wil chauge. Thus they paſt away the day 
in chat, and when the Sunne began to ſet, they tooke their leaues 
und departed: Aizcnapzouiding fo? their marriage day ſuch ſolemne 
thrert thandſome roaves as fitted their tontty ſtate. and yet ſomewhat 
the better, in that Kolader, had pꝛamiſed to bʒing Ger ſmond thither 
as agueſt. G mimede ( who then ment to diſcouer her ſclfe befo2e her 
Father, had made her a gowne ok greene, and a kirtle of the flneſt ſend · 
all, in tuch lozte that ſhe ſeemed ſome heauenly Nimph harboured in 
tehnt tic alt PIC. 81 
$4 adine, was not behinde in care to ſet out the nuptials, no2 Ruſa- 
der bumindfulſ to bid gweſta, who inuit ed Geriſmond & all hys kollo⸗ 
we rs to the frat : who willingly greunted ſo that there was nothing 
put the day wanting to his mariage. In che meane while, Phoebe being 
a hidden gut NT, made her ſelfe as gozgious as might pleaſe the eve of 
Gunnedet and Montanus ſuted himſelfe wich the coke of many of his 
flockes to be gallant ag ainſt that day : fo then was Gauimede, ta giue 
Phoebe naurſwere ot her lones , and Vlontanus, either to hcare the 
dme of bis miſerp, oꝛ the tenſure of his happines. But while this gear 
was a being, Phoc he paſt not one day without viſim het G mme de 
o farre was ſhet wzap*in the beauties of this louely Swaine. Puch 
pꝛattle theꝝ had, and diſcourſe of many paſſions, P. oebe, u ſhed koz 
the day as Me thought (at her wellfare,and Ganimege ſmiling to thinł 
what vnerpected euents would fall out at the wedding. In theſe hu⸗ 
moꝛs he wecke went away, that at laſt Sonday came. 
No ſ2aner did Phoebus Oeuch⸗man appeare in the ſkye , to giue 
w'rnmg that hys Maiſters hazſes ſhould bee tiapt in hys glozious 
Cauche, but Coridon in his holydap ſute metuelous ſcemely , in a 
ruſſet iacket welted with the (ame, and faced with redde Mozſted, 
hauing a vaire of ble we Chamblet fleenes, bounde at the wieſtes with 
fonre pel law laces, cloſed afoze very titchly with a dozen of Pews 
ter Buttons: his hoſe was of Graye Karſie, wich a large flop, bard 
6:er-thwart the Pocket holes with chzee faire guardes, ſticht of ey⸗ 


ther ſide with Rev th1ed 2 h's Stocke was of rheowne , ſewed cloſe ta 


bis 
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bis bzeech , and fo? to beautyfie his hoſe, he had truſt himſelfe roum 
with a doſen of newe thzedderpoznts of medly coullour 2: his bonnet 
was grreene,whereon ſtoode a copper bꝛooch with the picture of S2ynt 
Denis, and to want nothing that might make him amourous in his old 
daies,hc had a faire ſhyʒt band of fine Lockeram, whipt oner with Co» 
uentry blew ofno ſmall coſt, Thus attired , Coridon beftirthimlelfe 
as chiefe ſtickler in theſe actions, and had ſtrowed all the houſe with 
flowers, that it ſeemed rather ſome of Floracs choyce bowers, than 
any Countreycottage, 

Thether repaired, Phoebe with al the maides ofthe Foꝛreſt, to ſet 
out the bꝛide in moſt ſeemly ſozt that might be, but how!2ener thee 
helpt to pꝛanck out Aliena, yet her tye was fill cn Ganimede, ho was 
ſo ncate in a ſute of gray, that he ſeemed Endymion when hee wonne 
Luna with his lookes , 02 Paris when he plaid the Swarne to get the 
beauty ot the Nymph Oenone. G.uimede like a pꝛetty Page waited 
on his Miſtres Aliena: and onerlookt that all was in read ines againſt 
the bꝛidegroome ſhould come. Ahe attired in a Foꝛreſters ſute, came 
accompanied with Gerilmond and his bzother Roſader early in the 
mozning, where arriued, they were ſolemnly entcrtained by Aliena & 
the reſt ofthe Count rey ſwaines, Gerilmond very highly commcending 
the koztunate choyce of Saladine, in that he had choſen a ſhepheardefle, 
whoſe vertues appeared in her outward beauties : beeingno leſle faire 
then leeming modeff, Ganimede comming in, and ſeeing her father, 
began to bluſh, Nature wozking affects by her ſecrete effects 2 ſcarce 
could ſhee abſtaine from teares to ſee her fatherin ſo low foʒtunes: he 
that was wont to lit in his royall pallace, attended on by twelue noble 
Peeres, new to be coutented with a ſimple Cottage, and a trospe of re⸗ 
uelling woodmen koz his traine, The conſideratton ok his fall, made 
Ganimede full of ſozrowes: pct that ſhee might tryumph ouerfoztune, 
with patience , and not any waydalh that merry dap with her dumpes 
ſhee lmothered her melancholly with a ſþadowe of myꝛth, and very 
reuerently welcommed the King, not actozding to his fozmer decree, 
but to his pꝛeſent eſtate, with ſuch diligence, as Geriſinoud began 
tocommende the Page fo2 his crquifiue Perſon, and excellent qua⸗ 
lities. 


As thus the Ring with his Fozreſters frolicke it among the 
chepheards, Coridon came in with a faire Pazer full of Sinar, 
and pꝛeſented it to Geriſmond, with ſuch a Clowniſh ſalute , that 
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che be yen to fidife, > Shona — e 
king to Altena anotht rribot᷑ her fai ms whom Phos- 
be was the formalt; Alzenapleaoed the King; fav v12 anke to Raſader: 
ſs the carte wle ent raund from him to Phoebe, pt. As they were 
thus dzinking and reaty to goe to Chuteh, came in Montanus, appar 
relled ell in tauup, to ſigniſie that he was fozfaken: on his heade hee 
woze a gat tand vt willow , his bottle hanged by bis re, whereyn w as 
painted -defpaire , and on his ſheephaoke hung two Bonnet 11 Pr 
bles of his loucs and fortunes, 
Thus attired tame ontanus in, With his face as full of grleke as 
his hart was of ſozrows, ſhewing in his countenance the map of efcre» 
mities, Aſſoont as the ſhepheardsſaw him, they bid him all the honoz 
the»could,2s being the flower ot all the ſwaines in Arden: foꝭ a oy 
nier boy was there not freue ſince the wancon'wag of Troy, that keyt 
ſhcepe in ld. Me ſeeing the king · x gell ug it to be Gerifmond,djd him 
al the reuercnct his counttepcutceſie could alfozde. In ſo much that the 
king wond2:nxat his attire, began tu queſtion what he was. Montanus 
ein r-bearing huu, made this reply, Jam ſir q. he, Loues ſwaine, as full 
of iuward niſtuntents as Nlecnie fraught with out ward 
—— delighe in ſweere flowers, but ſacking their fill on the 
tau al berate, they carty:home tothe Vine of my L Jarmots, 
gaule thes hauny, und fox one dꝛopꝑ of pure dewe, u tunne fu itdf 1 97 
Acanuvp hunt wich the fly to purſue the Eagle, that flying 
ths un. Tptuſh with the Dun: my thoughts are aboue my reach 
daligegmetetrhen my Fuꝛtunes: pet neither greater then 592 
Vi daring©wic hy icaeron,'Y fall with Learus; and ferkt eg oe k. 
meane, 3 xe ta veiug ſo mẽ ant. my night let yes are w A Men 55 N 
as full of ſoʒrawes as they lat from teſt j and my dayt fabours att 
trnit lee. amozs, Caring at a-farre , and rg at a ſfrawe,. 
leaving reaſon to tollow afrer tepentant e: yet cu ena pen 3 pleas, 
ſurt though it pinch, berauſe laue hives his t 
poiſons m\ſmeetepations, amm chaduwes lend wich the 135 175 
plegluxe. The wils9 couuſeitersare my deepe diſcontents, and 7 hate 
thatwhich would fa ue my har m lite the patient which ith the 
1 arantula , loathes muſick. and pet the diſeaſe . but by — 
die. Thus br, rettleſie I hMvmpſelfe remedileſſe, as louing wel. 
cutepther reward oz regard, and pet foniag, beraufe ther ns no 
w ware be loued / uc i Pill: alm thoughts . 1 Ne 'A _ 
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as full of paſſions as J baue diſcourſt in mp plaints, fir if you pleaſe, 
ſee my Sonnets, and bythem cenſure of myſozrowes, 

Theſe wozds of Montanus , bzought the King into a great won» 
det, amazed as much at his witte as at his attire : inſomuch that bee 


tooke the papers off his hooke, and read them to this effect. 
| AMoxtanus firſt Sonnet. 


Alas how wander Iamidſt theſe woods, 
W hereas no day bright ſhine doth finde acceſſe: 
But where the melancholly fleeting floods, 
(Darke as the night) my night of woes expreſſe. 
D. ſarmde of teaſon, ſpoild of natures goods, 
Without redreſſe to ſalue my — 
Iwalke, whilſt thought (too cruell to my barmes, 
With endleſſe griefe my heedleſſe iudgment charmes.) 
My ſilent tongue aſlaild by ſeeret feare, 
My traitrous eyes impriſoned in theit ioy, 
My fatall peace deuourd in fained cheere, 
My hart inforſt to harbour in annoy, | 
My reaſon robd ot power by y eelding eare, 
Ay fond opp mions ſlaue to euery toye. 8 
Oh Loue, thou guide in my vncertaine way, 
W oe to thy bow, thy fire, tt e cauſe ofmy decay, 
0 Er florida pang unt. | 

When the Ring had reate thu Sonnet, hs highly tommended the 
deuite of the ſwepherd, chat could ſo wittily wap bie pe ſſisos in a ſha⸗ 
dow, and ſo coucrily tunte ale that which bed bis chieſeſt diſtontent: 
affirming, that as the leaſt ſmnuꝭs haue their cope, the ſmaleſthaires 
their ſhado wes, ſo the meaneſt twaines had their fancies, andiu their 
kinde were as charie ol loue as a Ru] . etted on with this venice; 
be tooke the ſecond and read it, the effects were theſe. - 


— — —— — —ᷣ — 


|  Mentanuyſccend Sonnet. 

When the Dog Bya ſount 

Fall of rage, | Full of fine. 
Wich his ir efull eyes Wherea gentle breath 
Frownes amidſt the sky mounting from beneath, 

The ſhepheard to aſſwage Tempereth the ayrte. 

II be furie ofthe heate, There his flock 

Hunſelfedoth (afely fare] [Drioke ber fil, 


— 
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And with en ſe repoſe \ { Ifthouwilt inuade, 
whilſt ſweete ſleepe doth cloſe] In theſecret ſhade: 
Ey es from toiling ill. | {Labournat ſo ſore, 
Bat I burne | my ſelfe 
W ithont reſt, And wy flockes 
No defenſiue power They their loue to pleaſe, 
Shields from Phoebes lower: Imy ſelſe to eaſe, 
Sotroꝝ is my beſt | Both leaue the ſhadie Oakes 
Gentle Loue Content to burnein fire, 
Lcwre no more; Sith Loue doth ſo deſire. 


Er lerida pungunt. 

Geriſmond ſecingthe pithy vaine of thoſe ſonnets, began to make 
further cnquiry what he was*wherevpon Roſader diſcourſt vnto him 
the loue of Montanus to Phoebe, his great loialtie, ę her great cruelty 
t how in reuenge, the Gods had made the curious Nymph amoꝛous of 
pong Ganimede, Upon this diſcourſe the Ring was deſirous to ſee 

hoebe, who beeing bꝛought befoze Geriſmond by Roſader, ſhadows 
ed the beautyof her face with ſuch a vermillion t einture, that the 
kings eyes began to dazell at the purity of her excellence. After Ge» 
riſmond had fed his lookes a whilc vpon her faire, he queſtioned with 
her, why ſhe rewarded Mont anus loue with ſo little regarde, ſee⸗ 
ing his deſerts were many , and his paſſions extreme. Phocbe tg 
make reply to the kings demaund, avſwered thus, loue (ſir) is chari · 
ty in his lawes, what loeuet he ſets downe fo} inſtice (be it neuer ſo 
vniuft) the ſentence cannot be rcuerſt: womens fancies lend fauozs 
not ener by deſart, but as they are intozſt by their deſires : fo2 fancy 
is tyed to the wings of Fate, and what the Narres decree , Canvs foz 
an infaltable doome. J know Montanus is wiſe , and womens eares 
are greatly delighted with witte , as hardly eſcaping the charme of z 
pleaſant tongue, as Vliſſes the melody of the Syrens,. Montanus 
is beautiful, and women3 eyes are ſnared in the excellence of ob- 
iects, as defirous to feede theirlookes with a faire fate, as the Bee 
to ſuckon a ſweet flower, Montanus, is wealthy, and an ounce of 
giue mee; perſwades a woman moze then a pound of heare mee, 

Danae was wone with a golden ſhower , when ſhe could not bee 
gotten with all the intreatiesof Jupiter : Jtell you ir, the it inge 
of a womans hart reacheth to the pulſe of her hande, and let a man 
wth that with gold, and tis hard but ſye will pꝛoue his harts galde. 


Montanss 
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Afontanus is pong, à gresttlenle in fancies Court : Montanus is 
vertuous, the richcft argument that leue yeelds, and pet knowing 
all theſe perfections, I pꝛaiſe them, and wonder at them, louing the 
quallities, but not affecting the perſon , becaule the Deſtynies haue 
ſet downe.a contrary cenſure. Net Venus to adde teuenge, hath giuen 
me wine of the ſame grape, a ſip ot᷑ the ſame ſauce, and firing me with 
the like paſſion , hath troſt me with as ill apenance 2 fo2 J am inloue 
with a ſhephe ards ( waine, as cop to me, as Jam cruellto Montanus, 

as perempto2y in diſdaine, as I was pernerſe in deſire, and that is, q. 

thee, Alicracs page, pong Ganunede, 

, Geriſmond, deſirous to pꝛoſecute the ende of theſe paſſions, callev 
in Ganimede , who knowing the caſe, came in raced with ſuch « 
bluth, as beautified the Chy:\fail of his face with a ruddy bꝛightneſſe. 
The Ring noting well the phiſnomie of Ganimede , began by his fas 
uours to call to minde the face ofhis Roſalynd , aud with that fetcht 
a deepe ſigh, Roſader that was paſſing familiar with Geriſmond, ve- 
maunded of him why he ſighed ſo \92e* Becauſe Roſader quoth he the 

fauour of Ganim:ede put me in minde of Roſalynd. At this worde, 

Roſader ſigh'd as detpely as though his heart would haue burſt, And 

whats the matter quoth Geriſmond, that pou quite me with ſuch a 

 fgh+ Pardon me ſir (quoth Roſader,) becauſe J loue none but Roſa- 

lind. And vpon that condition, q. G-riſmond , that Roſalynd were 
beere, I would this day make vp a marriage betwu t her and thee. At 
this Aliena turnd her head, and mild vpon Ganimede, and ſhee could 
ſcarce keepe countenance. Pet ſhee ſalued all with ſecreſie, and Ge- 
riſmond to dʒiue away ſuch dumps, queſtioned with Ganimede, what 
the reaſon was he regarded not Phoebes lone, ſceing ſhe was as fare 

, asthe wanton that bzought Troy to ruine ? Ganimede mildely an- 

ſwered, if J ſhould affect the faire Phoebe, I ſhoulv offer pooze Mone . 

tanus great wzong,to wm that from him in a moment, that he hath la: 

bozcdfo2 ſo many months. Det haue IJ pzomiſed ts the beautiful 

Hephearveſſe, towedmy ſelfe neuer to woman except vntoher, but 

with thispzomiſe , that if I can w.th reaſon ſuppꝛeſſe Phoebes lone 

towards me, the ſhall like ofnone but of Montanus, To that q. Phoc · 

be JT ſtand, fo2 my loue is ſo farre beyond reaſon , as it will admit ns 

perſwaſion of reaſon, Fo iuſtice quoth he, A appeale to Geriſmond, 
and to his cenſure wil J ſtand guoth Phoebe. And in pour victozy,g. 

Mont anus, ſtandes the hazarde — my foztunes: fa if Ganimede 

no 


rat 
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get zwey with the tonqueſt, Montanus is in tonc eite loues Monarch: 
if Pha be win then am I in effect moſt miſerable, Tee will ſee this 
contronerfie q. Geriſmond, # then we will to Church, therekoꝛe Ga- 
rimede let vs heart pour argument, May, pardõ my abſence a while 
q.e,and pou ſhall ſee one in ſtoꝛe. In went Ganimede andvyeſt her: 
ſelfe in momanz attyꝛe, hauing on a gowne ok greene, with a kirtle of 
ritch landall, ſo quaint, that ſhee ſeemed Diana triumphing in the 
fozreſt: vpon her head ſhe woe a chaplet ofroſes, which gaue her ſuch 
a grace, that ſhe looked like Flora pe kt in the p2ide of all her flows 
ers. Thus attired came Roſalynd iu and pꝛeſented herſelke at her ki; 
thers feete, with her eyes full of tearcs, crauing his bleſſing, and diſ⸗ 
tour ſing vnto him all her foxtunes , how ſhe was baniſhed by Toriſ- 
mond, and how euer ſince ſhe liued in that countrey diſxuiſcd , Geriſ- 
mond ſeeing his daughter, roſe from his ſeate, tell vpon her necke, 
vttering the paſſions ok his toy in watery plants, dꝛiuen into ſuch an 


.ertaſte of content that hee could not vtter one woꝛd. At this ſight, ik 


Roſadet was both amaſed and ioyfull, Jreferre my ſelfe ts the iudg - 
went of ſuch that haue experience in loue , ſeeing his Roſalynd befoze 
his face, whom ſo long and ſo deepely he had affected, At laſt Geriſ- 
mand recouered his ſpirits, and in moſt fatherly tearmes entertained 


his daughter Rzſalynd, after many queſtiõs demaunding of her what 


had paſt betweene her and Roſader. Mo much ſir , g. the, as there 
wants nothing but pour Grace to make vp the mariage. Why then q. 
Geri:mond, Roſader take her, ſhe is thine , and let this dayſolemnz\ 
both thy bzothers and thy nuptials. Roſader beyond meaſure content, 
humble thanked the King, & emb2acey his Roſalind , who turning to 
Phoebe, demannded ifſhee had ſhewed ſufficient reaſon ts ſuppꝛeſſe 
the fozce of her loues, Nea, q. Phoebe, and ſogreat aperſwaſtue,that 
if it pleaſe you Madam and Aliena ta giue vs leaue, Montanus and 
J will make this day the third couple in marriage. She had no ſoo- 
ner ſpoke this woꝛd, but Montanus thꝛewe away his Garlande of 
willow, his bottle, where was painted deſpaire , and caſt his Son⸗ 
netsinthe fire, hewing himſelke as frolicke as Paris when he han⸗ 
ſeled his Leue with Helina. At this Geriſmoud and the reſt (ſmiled, 
and caucluded that Montanus and Phoebe ſhould keepe their wed - 
ding with the two bzethzen, Aliena ſee ing Saladyne ſtand in a dump 
fo wake him from his d2came, began thus , Why how nowe my 


- Sal:dine, alla mozt, what malancholy man at the dap ofmariage* 


perchanci 


golden Legacie. 
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perchance thou art ſezrowfull to thinke on thy Bꝛothers high for- 

tu nes, and thine owne baſe deſires to chuſe ſo meane aſhepheardizc. 
Cyeere vp thy heart man, fo2 this day thou ſhalt be married ts the 
daughter of a Kiuge: fo now Saladine, I am not Aliena, but Alin- 
dathe daughter ok thy moꝛtall enimie Toriſmond. At this all the 
compary was amazed , eſpecially Geriſmond, who riſing vppe tooke 
A'iada in his armes, and ſatde. Is this that faire Alinda famous fo 
ſa mam vertues, that fozſooke her fathers court toline with thee ex⸗ 
fled in the country $ The ſame q. Roſalynd, Then g. Geriſmond, 
turning to Saladyne, iolly Fo2reffer be frolicke , fo2 thy foxtunes are 
greate and thy deſires excellent, thou haſt got a pꝛinteſſe as famous 
fo2 her perfection, as erceeding inp2opoztion. And ſhe hath with her 
bcauty won,quoth Saladine,an humble ſeruant , as full of amiable 
fauour. While euery vne was amazed at theſe Comicall enents,Co- 
ridon came ſk'ppine in, and told them that the Pꝛieſt was at Church. 
and tarriedtheir comming. With that Geriſmond led the way, and 
the reſt followed , where to the admiration of the countrey ſwaines in 
Arden, their marriages were ſolemnly ſolemutzed. Afloone as the 
Pꝛieſt had fin ſhed,home they went with Alind., where Coridon had 
made all things in readynes. Dinner was pꝛouided, and the tables 
being fp2edde, and the B2ides ſet downe by Geriſmond, Roſader, 
Saladine,and Montanus, that day were ſeruitozs: homelp cheere they 
had, ſuch as ther country taulde affco2de: but to mend theirfare they 
hadmickle good chat, and many viſcaurſes of their loues @ foztunes, 
About midde dinner, to make them merry, Coridon came in with an 
old crowd , and plaid them a fit of mpzth, to which he ſung thys plea» 


ſant long. Coridons Song, 
A blythe and bonny country Laſſe, 
25 _ ho the bonny Laſſe, 

Sate ſighing onthe tendergraſſe- 

and weeping ſaid, will none come wooe me. 
A ſmicker boy, a lither Swaine, 

heigh ho a ſmicker ſwaine: 
7 hat in his loue was wanton faine, 

with ſmiling look es ſtraight came vnto her. 


 Whenas the wanton wencheſpide, 
0; 


heighhowhea ſhe eſpide- 


Euphues 
hie meaues to n. ake herſelfe a bride, 
ſhe ſimpred ſmooth like bonny bell: 
The ſuaine that ſaw he ſquint eyed kind, 
heig ho ſquint eyed kind, 
His arme: —— her body twind, 
and taire Laſſe, how faire ye, well. 


1 


The couutrey kit ſaid well forſoeth, 
heigh ho well forſooth, 

But that I haue a longing tooth, 
a longing tooth that makes me ery. 

Alas ſaid he what garres thy griefe, 
heigh ho what garres thy griefe, 

A wound quothſhe without relcefe, 
Ifeare a maidethat I ſhall die, 


| Ifthatbe all the ſhepheard ſaid, 

heigh ho the ſhepheard ſaid, 

Ile make thee wine itgentle maide, 
and ſo recurethy malady, 

Heereon they kiſt with many a oath, - 
heigh ho with many a oath, 

Aad fore God Pas did plight their troath, 
and to thechurchthey hyed them faſt, 


% 
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And God ſend every pretty peate 
heigh ho the pretty peate: 

That fcares to die of this conassse, 
ſo kinde a friend to help at laſt. 

Cori don hauing thus made them merry, as they were in the mii · 
de lot t heir iollity, woꝛd was bzought in to Saladyne and Ro ſad er, 
that a b2other of theirs, one Fernandine was arriued, and deſired to 
ſpeakt with them, Gcriſmond ouer-hearing this newes, demaunded 
who it was? Tt is ſir, q. Rſader, my middle bꝛother, that lines a ſchol · 
let in Paris: but what foztune bath dꝛiuen him to ſeeke vs out J know 
not, Qith that Saladyne went and met his b1other, whome he wel- 
comed with all curteſie, and Roſader gaue him ns leſſe friendly enter · 
{ ajnment: bꝛouaht he was by his two bzothersinto the parle o_ 

| ep 


golden Legacie. 


they all late at dinner. Fernand ine as one that knew as manp manners 
as he tould points of ſophiſtry, and was as well brought vp as well 
lettered, ſaluted them all. But when he eſpyed Geriſmond, kneeling 
on his knee, he did him what reverence belonged to his eſtate: # with 
that burſt fozth into theſe ſpeeches, Although (right mighty Pꝛince) 
this day of my bzothers marriage be a day of mirth, vet time craues 
anot5cr courſe: and therfoze from daintycates riſe to ſharpe weapds, 
And you the ſonnes of Sp; Iohn of Bourdeaux, leaue off your amo2s 
x fall to armes, change your loues into lances, # now this dap thewe 
your ſelues valiant, as hetherto yau haut bin paſſionate , Foꝛ know 
Geriſmond that hard by at the edg of this Fozreft, the twelue Peers 
of France are vp in armes to recouer thy right, æ TLoriſmond troopt 
with a true of deſperate runnagates, is ready to bid them battaile. 
The Armies are ready to iopne : there foꝛe ſhew thy ſelfe in the fielde 
to encourage thy lubiects: and yeu Saladine and Rofader mount 
vou ; ſhe w your ſelues as hardy ſouldiers as pou haue bin harty Lo« 
uers, ſo ſhal you fo2 the benifit of your cuntry , diſcouer the Idea 
of pour fathers vertues to be ſtamped in pour thoughts, x pꝛooue chil⸗ 
den woꝛthy of \s honozable a parent. At this alarum giuen him by 
Fernandine, Geriſmondleapt from the booꝛd, & Saladine & Roſader 
betooke themſelues to their weapons, Nap q. Geriſmond goe with 
mee, IJ haue hoſe # armonr foz vs all, # then beeing well mounted, 
let vs ſhew that we carryreaenge and hono? at our fauchons points, 

Thus they leaue the bꝛides full of ſozrow,eſpecially Alinda, who dev 
fired Gerilmond to be good to her father, he not returning a wozd be⸗ 
cauſe his haſt was great, hied him home to his lodge, where he deli⸗ 
uered Saladine g Roſader hozſe t armour, & himſelfe armedrovallp, 
led the way: not hauing ridden two leagues befoꝛe they diſcoucred 
where in a valley both the battailes were ioyned. Geriſmondſeeing 
the wing wherein the Peeres fought, thꝛuſt in there, and cryed D. 
Denis, laying on ſuch loade vpõ his enimies, that he ſhewedhowhigh- 
ly he did eſtimate of a crowne , When p Peeres perteiued that their 
lawfull king was there, they grew moze egre: & Saladineq Roſader 
ſo be haued themſelues, that vonevurſt ſtand in their way, no2 abide Þ 
fury of their weapons, To be hot, the Pecres were conqueroꝛs, To- 
rimonds army put to flight & himſelfe flaine in battaile. The peeres 
th? gathered thfſelnes together, x ſaluted their king, conducted bim 
ally into Paris, wher hs was retemed with great ioy of al pci * — 
ä cone 
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Aſſoone as all wag quiet, and he had recetued againe the crowne,. 
he ſent fo2 Alinda and Roſalynd to the Court, Alinda bceingvery” * 
paſſionate fo2 the veathof her father: yet bzooking it with the moze 
patience, in that hee was contented with the welfare ef her Sala- 
dyne. Well, aſſoone as they were come to Paris, Geriſmond made 
aropall feaft fo the Peeres and the Lo2vs of his Lande, which conti⸗ 
nued thirty dayes , in which time ſummoning a Parlament by the 
conſent ot his Nobles, he crea'ed Rolader heye apparant to the king- 
dome, he refto2ed Saladyne ts his fathers Lande, and gaue him the 
Dukedome cf Nameurs, he made Fernandine pzintipall Secretary 
to himſelte: and that Foꝛtune might enery way ſeeme frolicke, made 
Montanus Lo2d ouer all the Forreſt of Arden: Adam Spencer 


Captaineofthe Kings Guard, and Coridon Maiſter of A indae: 
Locks. a 
H Eere G-ntlemen may you ſee in Euphues golden Legacie, that ſuch 
41 neg left their fathers precepts, incur muchpreindice , 1hat diuiſion in 
nature, 45 1t 14 4 blemiſh in nurture, ſotis abreachof good fort une s, t hat ver- 
tue is not meaſured by birth but by action, that younger brethren though in- 
frriour injeares yet may be ſuperior to honcurit that concord i the ſweereſf 
eoncluſion. and amitre betwixt brothers more force +bl: then fortune. If you 
gather any fruite by this Legacie , ſpeaks well of Enphues for writing 


17, and me forfercb:ng it. If you grace me with that fanoar , you encourage 
mee to be more forward : and af vonc 45 haue ouer-(ookt my labors, expect 


the Salers Kalender. 
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